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FIVE yEARS SINCE THE 
DEFEAT OF THE AXIS... 


...FIVE VEARS SINCE THE 
DEPLOymENT OF ATONMC 
WEAPONS ON HIROSHimA 
AND NAGASAKI. 


AND WHILE THE REST OF 
THE WORLD’S CITIES SLOWLy 
REBUILT THEmSELVES FROm 
THE DEVASTATION OF FIVE 
TEARS OF WORLD WAR... 


...NEW yORK ENJOiED 
WHAfT IT BELIEVED WAS 
ONLy THE BEGINNING 
OF A GOLDEN AGE... 


...NEVER REALIZING 
UNTIL IT WAS TOO L/TTE... 


..THAT THAT FRIGID 
WINTER, AS THE /HHOs 
BECAmE THE /‘ISOs... 


...HERALDED A CODA TO 
WHAT WAS ACTUALLY 
NO mORE THAN A LONG, 
LANGUOROUS AUTU/nN... 


...A BRIEF RESPITE FROm 
HARSH REALITT... 


...BEFORE THE WICKED 
CHILL OF WHAT WILL BE 
NEARLy FOUR DECADES 
OF COLD WAR SETS IN. 


BUT WHILE THE REST 
OF THE Cny DROWSES 
IN THEIR COCOON OF 
SATISFACTION... 


I STILL PON'T SEE 
HOW WE'RE fiONNrt 
BE ABLE TO SET ALL 
OF IT, MR. STARK. 


ANP I PON'T SEEM TO 
RECALL HIRINfi YOU 
FOR YOUR THOUSHTFUL 
CONSIDERATION OF 
THE PROBLEMS OF 
LOGISTICS... 


...SO VO yOUR 
JOS ANP LEAVE 
/HE TO-» 1 


...LIVES UP TO 
HIS NA/HE. 


New ITorlc City» 
Xate iDecemlier, 
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REAt-Ly 
NOW, STORK- 


ROBBINiS THE 
FEOERAL 
RESERVE? 


I (Si^THER BY 
"HEARD" YOU 

mEAN "rraved: 












OVER THE COURSE OF 
THE PAST FIVE TEARS., 


...THE UNDERWORLD OF 
THIS BLESSED CITT HAS 
GROWN INCREASINGLT 
mORE COmFORTABLE.„ 


...AS THE BONE-CHILLING 
SHRIEK OF THE SHADOW'S 
DEmONIC LAUGH HAS 
SEEmED TO SLOWLT, BUT 
RELENTLESSL-i, RETRE/TT... 


THIS iriAN HAS PLATED 
THIS PART FOR NEARLT 
TWO DECADES. 


IS IT POSSIBLE THAT 
THE SHADOW, a.k.a. 
LANtONT CRANSTON, 
nse KENT ALLARD.. 


...LEAVING THE STREETS 
TO THE PREDAITORS. 











...NOWt 

JERICHO- 


rZB/^CHBD A CROBB- 
ROADB IN HfB CRimB‘ 
FIGHTING CARBBR? 

























OVER THE NEARLy 
TWENTy yEHRS OF HIS 
WAR ON CRimE, THE 
SHADOW HAS BUILT A 
CADRE OF AGENTS... 


...NONE mORE 
FIERCELy LOyAL 
THAN JERICHO 
DRUKE. 



















WITHOUT 

QUESTION, 

SIR... 


...ANP I BELIEVE 
I'VE PISCOVEREP 
SO/WETHINfi y04/ 
SHOULP SEE. 


HAVE YOU 
/9A'y IPEA WHAT 
TH/)rS 
SUPPOSEP TO 


mV FIRST 
THOUfiHT IS 
THAT THEY'RE 
CHARMS OF 
SOME KINP... 


...BUT THAT 
/WAKES NO 
SENSE 

WHATSOEVER. 











































THE BOEING STBATO- 
CRUISER IS THE 
FKANKENETEIN-E 
mONSTER OF THOSE 
PRE-JETUNER DHTS 
OF INTERN/TTIONAL 
FLIGHT... 


...HND A B-Z9'S 
WINGS TO 
SUPPORT THIS 
UNGAINLN 
AIRBORNE 
mESS. 


FUSELAGES 
GRAFTED 
TOGETHER, 
UPPER AND 
LOWER... 


—IF mV OLP 
PASTOR SACY. 

IN WACO EVER 
HEARP YOU TALKIN' 
LIKE THAT... 


...NOU'D PE HALFWAY 
TO H-E-DOUBLE 
HOCKEY STICKS 
'FORE YOU COULP SAY 
"aOP SAVE THE C3UEEN," 


WAS THAT THE PASTOR 
WHO HANGED HimSELF 
OVER THAT SCANPALOUS 
AFFAIR WHEN YOU 
WERE TWEIMS? 


NO, SILLY- 


REVERENP 

REICHEN- 

BACH— 


...OLVCHRIS USES 
HIS STAFF TO SEAT 
THAT POOR TOT ON 
HIS SHOULPER INTO 
AN EARLY DEATH. 


OH, SAINT 
HONEYPIE- 



















THE GREAT DEPRESSION AND THE 
SECOND WORLD WAR CAST A PALL Ot 
DOmESTIC PROGRESS IN NEW TORN, 


THE mANHATTAN OF /9HS 
LOOKED VERT mUCH LIKE 
THE mANHAfTTAN OF /P3S. 


BUT WITH ALLIED VICTORT OVER 
THE FORCES OF FASCISm CAmE 
UNimAGINABLE PROSPERITT,,. 


...AS HARDBOILED NEW YORK CITY, 
HOWIE TO miLLIONS OF SKEPTICS, 
CYNICS AND ROmANTtCS... 


...FOUND ITSELF TRANSFORWIED 
INTO A WORLD CAPITAL... 


...OF FINANCE, OF FASHION, 
OF POLITICS... 


...BUT THE SHADOWS CAST AND 
THROWN BY THE IRON SKELETONS 
OF THE NEW WIANHAWTAN... 


WHAT’S THE 
OCCASION, 
BOSS? 


..THE SAGGING REWUNDERS 
OF WIANHATTAN'S ROUGH 
AND TUmBLE HISTORY. 


MYSTERY, 

HARRY,., 


NOTHING 
NEW ABOUT 
THAT. CHIEF, 


I'm PYlNfi OF 
CURIOSITY, 
LAMONT. 


NO 

KIDDIN' 


I CAN'T BEGIN 
TO imASINE 
EXACTLY WHAT 
STARK WAS 
UP TO,., 



























IT WOULP 
BBE/n TO BE 
h MINIATURE 
iSOLP INaOT... 



M06T 


THING AN 
APOLESCENT 
(SIRL MlfiHT WEAR 
ON A CHARM 
BRACELET. 


REAl-Ly NOW, 
LAMONT... 


,..IN SIMPUEST 
TERMS, THE 
METALLURGICAL 
EQUIVALENT OF 
AN X-RAV... 


...ANP THAT'S 
WHY I LEFT A 
SAMPLE WITH PR. 
TAM TO PO A 
SPECTRO- 
GRAPHIC TEST. 


...THESE ARE FAR 
MORE REALISTIC 
MINIATURES THAN 
ANY CHILO 
WOULP WEAR. 


...ANP IT 
WOULP SEEM 
PHAT DESPITE 
THEIR SIZE... 


...THESE 

MINIATURES HAVE 
WHAT IS CALLEP 
THE ATOMIC 
DENSITY OF 
FULL-SIZEP 
fiOLP INGOTS. 






















WEST 35th tS ONE OF 
THOSE FABLED STREETS, 
A STRIP OF BEAUTIFULLY 
mAINTAINED 
BROWNSTONES... 


...PRIVATE HOmES THAT 
POINT BACK TO 
ANOTHER LOST ERA OF 
NEW YORK’S HISTORT. 


HOW NICE 
TO SEE YOU 
A&AW, OLP 
FRIEND. 



IT'S A RARE PAY 
WE ALL FINP 
OURSELVES IN 
NEW YORK, 'NOT? 


BAH. 


CHARMING 
AS EVER. 


ANP YOU SAY 
SPECTROiSRAPHIC 
ANALYSIS 
INPICATES THESE 
ARE FAR mORE 
ATOmiCALLY DENSE 


WOULP SEEM? 


WHICH LEAPS 
N\E TO BELIEVE 
THAT MY LATE 
NEMESIS, 
BENEPICT STARK.. 


...SOMEHOW 
PEVELOPEP A MEANS 
TO MINIATURIZE THE 
fiOLP IN THE FEDERAL 
RESERVE BANK. 






















TO THIS cvsy, 

I CAN STILL 
BARELY STAMP 
THIS WEATHER. 


AS ANTONE 
IN THEIR RISHT 
/yilND WOULP, 


THEN WHY 
ARE YOU HERE, 
m LORP? 


WE RETURN TO 
AFRICA FOR 
NEW YEAR'S, THANK 
HEAVEN. 


IT'S JWA'S 
SETS mE HERE. 


SHE STILL PRAWS 
A SENTI/V\ENTAL 
CONNECTION 
BETWEEN THE 
HOLIOAVS ANP 
THE SNOW... 


...BUT I PRAW 
THE LINE AT 
SPENPINS 
CHRISTMAS IN 
BALTIMORE. 


THANKS, JOHN, 
BUT I THINK 
I'LL WALK. 













NO WONDER 
YOU WANTEP TO 
BE POSTEP 
ANYWHERE BUT 
HERE. 


WHILE THE UNITED STATES 
EMERGED FROM THE 
EMBATTLED /RNO^ AS THE 
GLEAMING CAPITAL OF A 
NEW WORLD... 


...GREAT BRITAIN, BOMBED 
TO RUBBLE, ASSAILED By 
SHORTAGES OF EVERTTHING, 
ITS COLONIES THROWING 
OFF THE yOKE OF EMPIRE... 


WHAT PO 
YOU MEAN, 
PIXIE? 


...SEEMS FOR ALL THE 
WORLD TO BE AT THE TOP 
OF A SLOW BUT STEADy 
SLIDE INTO IRRELEVANCE. 


NO 

OFFENSE, 

SAINT 

PARLIN',., 


,.BUTi-WAS EXPECTIN' 
1 LOT MORE "PIP PIP, 
CHEERIO, AN' JOLLY 
<300P." 


Y'ASK ME, THERE'S 
NOTHING JOLLY 
ABOUT OLPE 
ENiSLANP... 


...IT'S A DUMP, 
PER HEAVEN'S 
SAKE. 


OF COURSE, 
LONPON CAN'T 
HOLP A CANPLE 
TO WACO, 

I'M SURE. 


..SO WHATAYA 
THINK— 
PIERCEP'R 
CLIPS? 











TWENTY YE/^R6 /^GO, THE 
CITY RANG OUT A DECADE 
THAT- BEGAN IN PROFLIGACY 
AND ENDED IN RUIN. 


TONIGHT, THE MEN AND 
WOmEN OF NEW YORK CITY 
PUT THE FINISH TO A DECADE 
THAT- BEGAN WITH AN 
ISOLATED ISLAND AmERICA... 


...AND ENDS WITH AN AmERICA 
THAT BESTRIDES THE WORLD. 


SINCE TimES SQUARE FILLED 
WITH miLLIONS CELEBRATING 
TOTAL VICTORY OVER THE 
AXIS FOUR YEARS AGO... 


...NEW YORK, AND THE REST 
OF THE COUNTRY, HAS BASKED 
IN THE ROSY GLOW OF SmUG 
SELF-SATISFACTION. 


ALL TOO SOON, THAT BREEZY 
CONFIDENCE WILL BE 
SHAKEN, THEN SHATTERED... 


...AS THE /‘i50€, USHER IN A 
NEW ERA OF PARANOIA, FEAR 
AND ABJECT TERROR. 










X'O HrtZ/lRP THAT'S 
MEREL'/ A SIfiN OF 
THE EXISTENTIAL 
tPESPAIR OF AGING. 


I aiON'T 

mEAN... 


WELL, PON'T you 
KNOW JUST THE RIGHT 
THINS TO SAY TO MAKE 
A filRL FEEL UTTERLY 
k. FABULOUS? 


...OH, X SEE 
WHAT YOU'RE 
GETTING AT, 


SO PERHAPS 
YOU'RE NOT A 
COMPLETE 
PRIS, LA/nONT. 


'■P • 



W ' ■ ^ ‘■a 1 






















YOU'RE STILL THE 
BEAUTIFUL FRIENP flNP 
CO/yiPANION WITH WHOM 
I'VE APVENTUREP FOR 
NEARLY TWENTY YEARS. 


I'm TERRIBLT 

mARso.. 


FOR (SOP'S 
SAKE, 
LAMONT... 


...I OON’T SEEm 
TO BE QUITE 
MTSELF lOVFI, 


YOU'RE PI(3(3IN(3 A 
HOLE FOR YOURSELF 
EVEN THE SHAOOW 
COULPN'T FI(3HT HIS 
WAY OUT OF. 


WHY NOT JUST CALL ME 
A PRIEP-UP OLP HAG 
ANP BE DONE WITH IT? 


PARPON ME, 
LAMONT, BUT 
THAT'S UTTER 
NONSENSE. 


THE PROBLEM 
IS YOU'RE TOO 
PAmNEP mUCH 
YOURSELF. 


FACE IT~THE I 
SHADOW HAS SO 1 
COMPLETELY TAKEN 
OVER YOUR LIFE, 
YOU'VE FORGOTTEN \ 
ABOUT THE REST OF THE I 
WORLP AROUND YOU. 


...IT'S NEW YEAR'S 
EVE, ANP WE‘RE 
OUT ON THE 
TOWN- 


ONE OUTIN(S 
A YEAR POES 
NOT A LIFE— 











I PON'T RECOLLECT 
HER 3E\U(5 TALLER 
THAN HIM. 


WHAT VO 
YOU MAKE 
OF THIS? 


AT THIS 

MOMENT, I HAVEN'T 
A CLUE... 


...BUT TELL 
ME, MAR(SO.. 


...WE'VE SEEN 
STARK IN THA 
WOMAN’S 
COMPANY 
BEFORE. 


YfS—HER 
NAME IS MONA 
SOMETHINfi^^ 












































































LONDON'S NEW ySAK'S 
CELEBRATION LACKED THE FESTIVE 
GLITTER OF NEW TORK.., 


...THE RESULTS LESS DUE TO THe\ 
CLICHE OF ENGLISH RESERVE... I 


...RATHER, WITH THEIR BELTS 
TIGHTENED AND STUCK IN A 
WARTimE miNDSET OF 
mAKE DO OR DO WITHOUT... 


...LONDONERS JUST AREN'T THAT- 
CHEERED By THE NEW TEAR. 


Dr. SimON THORPE IS A 
WELL-RESPECTED mE/YJBER 
OF LONDON'S SCIENTIFIC 
COmmUNITT... 


...A SPECIALIST IN THE NEW 
POST-WAR DISCIPLINE OF 
mOLECULAR PHTSICS. 


B\& SMILE FOR 
THE Crt/V\ERA, 
THORPy HONEY- 


PON'T SE 
SILLN, 
THORPY— 


—WE'RE 
HERE TO MAKE 
SURE YOU 
KEEP THrtT 
SECURITN 
CLEARANCE 
O' YOURS. 


WE'RE ALL 
(SOINiS TO BE 
GREAT 
FRIENP6, 
Pr. THORPE, 














HOURS AFTER THE 
CACOPHONT OF 
miDNIGHT, THE DAWN 
OF THIS NEW TEAR, 
THIS NEW DECADE... 


...FINDS NEW 

yoRK cny 

UNDER A 
BLANKET OF 
SNOW... 


...SNOW TH/rr MUFFLES 
ALL SOUND, EVEN THE 
STEADN CLOP OF A 
LONE HANSOM CAB 
IN CENTRAL PARK. 


YOU'RE EVEN 
QUIETER THAN 
USUAL, LAMONT. 


THINKING. 









































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW MIDNIGHT IN MOSCOW #1 
FROM HOWARD CHAYKIN’S SCRIPT TO CHAYKIN’S LINE ART & COLORS 


PAGE FOUR 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one third the page in height. Stark's minions open fire on the off panel Shadow. 

SEX 

BUDDABUDDDABUDDDDA 

DISPLAY/GRAPHIC 

HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP 

Over the course of the past five years... 

CAP 

...The underworld of this blessed city has grown increasingly more comfortable... 

CAP 

...As the bone chilling shriek of the Shadow's demonic laugh has seemed to slowly but relentlessly 

retreat... 

PANEL TWO 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. FULL FIGURE on The Shadow, as he dodges 
the barrage, laughing insanely. 

SFX 

BUDDDABUDDDA 

DISPLAY/GRAPHIC 

HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP 

...Leaving the streets to the predators. 

PANEL THREE 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. PUSH IN FOR MEDIUM CLOSE ON The 
Shadow, firing back. 

SFX 

BLAMBLAMBLAMBLAM 

DISPLAY/GRAPHIC 

HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP 

This man has played this part for nearly two decades... 

PANEL FOUR 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. CLOSE ON The Shadow, shouting over the 
din of gunfire. 

SFX 

BUDDABUDDABUDDABUDDA 
THE SHADOW 
One moment, Jericho... 

CAP 

...Is it possible that the Shadow, AKA Lamont Cranston, nee Kent Allard... 




































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW MIDNIGHT IN MOSCOW #1 
FROM HOWARD CHAYKIN’S SCRIPT TO CHAYKIN’S LINE ART & COLORS 


PAGE FIVE 
PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one third the page in height. WIDE ON Stark's minions, blazing 
away, a WALL OE GOLD INGOTS behind them. 

SEX 

BUDDABUDDABUDDA 

THE SHADOW 
...Now, Jericho— 

CAP 

...Has reached a erossroads in his erime fighting eareer? 

PANEL TWO 

Aeross the page in width, one third the page in height. SAME AS ABOVE, as the wall sud¬ 
denly seems to BULGE... 

SEX 

KLURNCHHHH... 

THE SHADOW 
(open burst) 

Now! 

CAP 

Perhaps... 

PANEL THREE 

Aeross the page in width, one third the page in height. SAME AS ABOVE, as the wall erupts, 
burying the minions in an avalanche of gold ingots. 

SEX 

KLUTTT-KLUKKKK- 

DISPLAY/GRAPHIC 

HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP 

...And perhaps not. 





































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW MIDNIGHT IN MOSCOW #1 
FROM HOWARD CHAYKIN’S SCRIPT TO CHAYKIN’S LINE ART & COLORS 


PAGE SIX 
PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one third the page in height. JERICHO DRUKE, the mountain of a man responsible 
for the avalanche, steps through the cascading ingots. 

SEX 

KL ATTERKLUTTERKRUNCHHH! 

DISPLAY/GRAPHIC 

HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP 

Over the nearly twenty years of his war on crime, the Shadow has built a cadre of agents... 

CAP 

...None more fiercely loyal than Jericho Druke. 

PANEL TWO 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON an enraged and suddenly terrified Stark. 

STARK 

Oh my god—! 

PANEL THREE 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. Stark, a minion, and the device are buried 
under nearly a ton of gold ingots. 

SEX 

CHUNNNGKKLLLKKK! 

THE SHADOW (OEE PANEL) 

Nicely done, Jericho... 

PANEL POUR 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. TWO SHOT PULL PIGURE ON The Shadow 
and Druke. 

THE SHADOW 
...Very nicely done. 

JERICHO DRUKE 

Thank you, sir... 

JERICHO DRUKE 

...It would seem we arrived in the proverbial nick. 

PANEL PIVE 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. CLOSE ON The Shadow. 

THE SHADOW 

Quite right... 

THE SHADOW 

...And it would seem the Prince of Evil's reign of terror is finally at an end, thanks to you. 










































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW MIDNIGHT IN MOSCOW #1 
FROM HOWARD CHAYKIN’S SCRIPT TO CHAYKIN’S LINE ART & COLORS 


PAGE SEVEN 
PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. WIDE ON THE SCENE, as The Shadow and Druke 
react to off panel SIRENS. 

SEX 

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE 
THE SHADOW 
Time to disappear, old friend. 

JERICHO DRUKE 
Without question, sir... 

PANEL TWO 

AN INSET—CLOSE ON a mystified Druke. 

JERICHO DRUKE 

...But I believe I've discovered something you should see. 

PANEL THREE 

AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Druke and The Shadow. Druke drops something glittering into 
The Shadow's gloved hand. 

SEX 

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE 
THE SHADOW 
(open burst) 

!!?! 

JERICHO DRUKE 
My sentiments exactly, sir. 

PANEL FOUR 

Across the page in width, one half the page in height. The Shadow and Druke blow out of the building, where a 
YELLOW CAB awaits them. 

SFX 

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE 
JERICHO DRUKE 

Have you any idea what that's supposed to be, sir? 

THE SHADOW 

My first thought is that they're charms of some kind... 

PANEL FWE 

AN INSET—CLOSE ON a mystified LAMONT CRANSTON, peering at whatever it is that Druke placed in his 
hand. 

THE SHADOW 

...But that makes no sense whatsoever. 








































































































MIDNIGHT 
IN MOSCOW 



written by, illustrated by, and cover art by 

HOWARD CHAYMN 

colored by 

JESUS ABURTO 

lettered by 

KEN BRUZENAK 

special tbanks to 

JERRY RIRENZ, ANTHONY TOLLIN, and MICHAEL USLAN 


\DYNaMlfE\ 

liiSr teas 
lii&r == 


















YOU'RE 

JOKING. 


•iON'T PENY THAT YOU 
<30T mE THINKING 
( TH16 PIRECTION, BUT 
TRUST mE„, 


,.,ANP NOTHINiS TOU, NOR 
ANYONE ELSE, MliSHT SAY 
COULP HAVE ANY MORE 
THAN AN EPHENIERAL 
IMPACT ON THE PIRECTION 
Z CHOOSE FOR /MV LIFE. 


...IF I (SAVE 
YOU ANT 
INPICATION 























NEW'/ORKISNO 
STRANGER TO CRimE.. 


..NOR TO VIOLENCE. 


THE TABLOIDS ARE 
FILLED WITH TALES 
OF THE LURID 
UNDERBELLY OF THIS 
GREAT- mETROPOLIS... 


...BUT IN THE EARLY 
WEEKS OF THE NEW 
DECADE, EVEN THOSE 
NEW YORKERS WHO 
ACTIVELY AVOID THE 
GUTTER PRESS... 



















WE fiONNA LET 
THESE UOWUFES 
SET OVER ON US? 


NOT 

TONISHT, 

B 016 ... 


...ARE SHOCKED TO 
DISCOVER REPORTS 
OF THE BLOOD- 
SOAKED STREETS 
HAVE mOVED... 


...FRO/yi THE BURIAL- 
GROUND BACK 
PAGES OF THE 
mETRO SECTION... 


..TO THE FRONT 
PAGE. 


















































THESE 

BASTAROS'RE 
CUTTIN' IN ON OUR 
TRAPE... 


...NOBOO'f 
STEALS OUR 
WHORES WITHOUT 
A FIGHT. 


/IND, OF COURSE, WITH 
ALL THE BLOOD CO/Y\ES 
A BIT OF SCANDALOUS, 
ILLICIT SEX... 


...WHISPERED 

INNUENDO 

ABOUT 

PROmiNENT 

CITIZENS... 


...PREFERABLE 
A BRIDGE 
PARTNER'S 
HUSBAND... 


...CAUGHT WITH 
THEIR PANTS 
AROUND THEIR 
ANKLES IN THE 
WRONG PLACE 
AT THE WRONG 
TimE... 


...JUST THE 
THING TO 
ACCOmPANE 
A HALF 
GRAPEFRUIT, 
DRE TOAST, 
AND BLACK 
COFFEE. 



















































THESE SONS 
OF BITCHES 
THINK THEY 
CAN STEAL 
OUR action? 


TO HELl. 
WITH THE 
THREE 
miLE LI/VMT, 
Y'ASK ME. 


...ILLEGAL 
GAMBLING 
IS ALWAYS 
NEXT. 


OF COURSE, ONCE ONE 
MOVES PAST MURDER 
FOR HIRE, AND RUNNING 
WHORES... 


NEEDLESS TO SAT, THIS 
HITS CLOSER TO HOME FOR 
THOSE WHO LIVE ON THE 
TONV UPPER EAST SIDE... 


...BUT TRV TELLING THAT 
TO AN ARMED GANGSTER 
WITH A CHIP ON HIS 
SHOULDER, N'EST-CE PAS? 


...BECAUSE, REALLN NOW, 
IT'S NOT ACTUALLV 
GAMBLING IF VOU CAN 
AFFORD TO LOSE... 























WHO THE HELL 
LET THE6E 
POWNTOWN 
MOOKS INTO 
OUl? UPTOWN 
(S/HY\E? 


WE BEEN PUSHIN' 
OOPE TO HlfiH 
SCHOOL KIPS 
SINCE THEIR 
PARENTS WERE 
FLUNKIN' OUT, 


AND AS mUCH AS 
THE'/ /yiAy “TSK, TSK" 
AND CLUCK THE/P 
TONGUES OVEP THE 
DOPE PEDDLERS 
WORKING THE 
STREETS... 


...THE mORE SELF- 
AWARE mE/YiBERS 
OF CAFE SOCIETy 
//HGHT AD/YMT TO 
THE//)SELVES... 


...ALBEIT IN A /YIO/YIENT 
OF WEAKNESS... 


..THAT DADDy AND 
GRANDPA //\IGHT 
VERy WELL HAVE 
mADE A SIZEABLE 
PART OF THE FAmiLy 
FORTUNE... 


...WITH INVESTmENTS 
IN THE EKPORT OF 
POPPy FROm CHINA 
AND AFGHANISTAN... 




...NOT TO MENTION 
PROVIDING, AT 
REASONABLE RENTS, 
COM/nERCIAL SPACE, 
ABANDONED DURING 
THE GREAT 
DEPRESSION, FOR 
THE PROCESSING 
OF HEROIN. 
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PATIENCE, 


..BOTH 

FOR 

US... 


...ANO 
FOR OUR 
AOVEPSARIES 


WHAT HAPPENS WHEN 


...ANP BY SUCH 
TIME AS SUCH A 
THINS BECOMES 
PUBLIC 

knowlepse... 




jnPlEQy L 

-EAtSiUE WITH OUR BJ 

-ITTLE <SROUP C?F Tfe" 

LIKE-miNPEP Ifc' 

CITIZEN6. Bm 



iiMlHB THERE'S A ■■ 

REASON THE WEEP 

OF CRIME BEARS 
BITTER FRUIT... — 


IHIUI 

IHliiV'^^l 

...FOR THE MOST 

FART, CRIMINALS M 

ARE lOIOTS. 

1 ' - 

IHHi iH 


















...AS LONDONERS GREET 
ANOTHER GRAT DAT, 
WONDERING WHETHER THE 
PRICE OF VICTORT HAS 
BEEN TOO mUCH TO BEAR. 


A miASmA OF 
WOOD SmOKE, 
FOG AND RIVER 
miST HANGS 
OVER THE CITT... 


I ALMOST FEEL 
SAD FOR POOR 
OL' PR. THORPE, 


REALLY NOW, 
PIXIE.., 


YEAH.. 


SHORE 
IT WAS, 
SAINT 
HONEY— 


,„I MEAN, LET'S 
CALL A SPA PE A 
SPAPE HERE... 


ANP YOU FEEL 
BAP ABOUT 
BLACKMAILING 
THIS PATHETIC 
DUPE INTO 
WORKINfi FOR USP 


NOT BAD, 
EXACTLY... 


...MORE 

LIKE 

GUILTY.. 



















BHiaiwBaa B! 

...WE BOTH 



(SOT THAT 
RI(3HT, 
HONEY... 


WHO COULPN'T WAIT 
TO (SET OUT OF 
THAT W/OE SPOT IN 
THE ROAP ANP SEE 
THE WORLO. 


...SEE YA 
LATER, 
POULFACE. 























































































I m AFR/HO WE 
HAVE COME TO A 
IN THE 

ROAP, my FRIENPS, 


WE HAVE &EEN 
COLLEAQUES FOR 
NEARLY rJVOPECAPES. 


WE HAVE 
EXULTEP IN 
VICTORS... 



...MEN ANP WOMEN 
WHO, I FRAY, PIP 
NOT PIE IN WAIN IN 
OUR WAR ON CRIME. 


WE HAVE ^ 

BURIEO SELOVEP ^ 

COMRAPES § 

IN ARMS... g 


...ANP yVOMAN OR 
WOMAN WHO 
FOLLOWEP YOU 
TO JOIN ME IN 
THIS SISWPNEAN 
TASK WAS SETTER. 


I'VE (SOT NO 
IPEA WHERE 
YOU'RE 
SOINS WITH 


...BUT I'VE (SOT A 
FEELING I'M NOT 
(30IN(3 TO LIKE IT. 
















...NOW, ALL OF YOU, 
PLE/i6E TAKE THESE TOKENS 
OF my ESTEE/YI. 


S-V/EPATHIZE, 

HARRY... 



SO THIS IS 
A KISS-OFF, 
BOSS? 


I FINP IT AWFULLY 
HARP TO IMAfilNE YOU 
QUITTING, CHIEF. 


iH, COME O-V—TH 
BOSS IS PLAYIN' 
AN ANGLE. 


IF YOU TRULY 
ARE QUITTINfi, 


SO THIS IS OUR 
SEVERANCE 
PACKAfiE, CHIEF? 


SENEROUS, 
SURE, BUT COmE 
ON, BOSS... 


A LITTLE PEACE 
ANP QUIET WOULPN'T 
HURT, Y'KNOW? 


vou know what 

THEY SAT ABOUT 
PEACE ANP QUIET... 


GROSSLY 

OVERRATEP. 

























dOoI 



TH/iN mlLITAI^ TARGETS.. 


THORPEY- 


...WITH THE INTENTION OF 
BREAKING THE WILL OF 
THE BRITISH PEOPLE. 


TO HITLER'S DISmAT, THE CONSE¬ 
QUENCE OF THIS DECISION WAS 
TO HARDEN THE RESOLVE OF 
EVERT ENGLISHMAN... 


...AND TO LEAVE ALL 
TOO MUCH OF LONDON'S 
INDUSTRT UNSC/fTHED. 


I’P HARDLT 
CONSIPEF 
ME HAPPILY 
MARRIEP... 


...ANP IF TOU'RE 
WHAT THEY CALL 
^ POOR COUNTRY 
(SIRL IN THE 
STATES... 


WELL, 
TEAM, 
THERE IS 
THAT... 


...THAT’S WHAT THEY 
CALL A HAPPILY 
mARRIEP MAN WHO 
CAN'T KEEP HIS HANPS 
OFF A POOR 
UP-COUNTRY (SIRL. 


...NO WONDER TOM 
YANKS'RE SET TO 
RULE THE WORLD. 


ENOUGH 
SEATING 
YOURSELF UP 
OVER THIS... 


...WHERE PO 
WE STAND'? 


IT WOULP SEEM 
THAT MR. STARK 
WAS ON THE 
RIGHT TRACK... 


























































—FROM 
NEARLY 
EVERYBOPy 
THESE PAST 


THE ANSWER, 
MR. <SRANT, 

IS AN 

UNQUALIFIED 


PAYS. 


IF YOU SA'^ SO, 
MR. CRANSTON... 


.SUT THE SHAPOW 
WILL SE MISSEP 
SY At ANY... 


..NOT THE LEAST 
OF WHOM WILL 
SE ME. 



I'M MORE THAN GRATEFUL 
FOR YOUR WORK IN 
TRANSLATING MY NOCTURNAL 
FORAYS INTO A FORM 
ACCESSIBLE TO THE AVERAGE 
MAN ON THE STREET 


THAT 

SATCHEL 

contains the 
PETAILS OF MY 
FINAL 
APVENTURES. 


...ANP MY 
ETERNAL 
THANKS. 















































































































































































A'OSECONP 
THOUfiHTS, NO 
POUeTS, HUH? 


WE /(RE 
IN0££0, 
SHREVVY. 


STAGNANT POOL. 




...mAYBE r//£/V I 
CAN FI/5URE OUT 
WHAT YOU'RE 
TALKIN' ABOUT. 


































































SimPSON'S IN 
THE STRHND 
CELEBRATES ITS 
CENTENNIAL IN 
THIS NEW TEAR. 


BUT THE STANDARDS OF 
EXCELLENCE DEFINED BT 
THE BRITISH PALATE... 


mEANING 


...LEAVE .... 

OF "GOOD" NEBULOUS 
AT BEST. 


I'P LIKE TO THINK. WE'VE 
(SOT MORE TO WORRY 
ABOUT THAN SimPBON'S 
ROA6T BEEF. 


I'VE TASTEP 
SHOES WITH 
MORE FLAVOR. 


NO WONDER 
YOU PEOPLE'RE 
SO PAMNEP 
DEPRESSED. 



1 FOR ONE HUNDRED yEARE. 

THIE VENERABLE EETABLIEHMENT 



iWlWPj SJt: ENGLISH ROAST BEEF TO GOOD 
in B Big AND BAD ENGLISHMEN. 
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IN THE NEWS - JUNE 2014 


his schedule, b 

brin^gto^rserie' 
toric cross-ove 
pleased that ^ 



and it shows. This 


re exciting than having a 


Shadowl Doc Savagel The Avenger! 75 
years in the making, JUSTICE, INC. begins 
here, spawned by a horrific tragedy of death 

some of the most powerful and unexpected 
villains in the history of the pulps! Chapter 1 
(of 6): "The Time Machine!" 

Justice, Inc. #1 will be solicited in Diamond 
Comic Distributors' June Previews catalog, 

comic book specialty market, and slated for 
release in August 2014. Comic book fans are 
encouraged to reserve copies of Justice, Ir 



An event 75 years in the making! Stret 
across time, The Shadow, Doc Savage, 
The Avenger meet for the first tim 

will take three heroes to fight together a 

be released^in August 2014 and is writte 
Michael Usian with interiors by Giov 
Timpano. The Original Avenger has 


Savage inspired the creation of 
man. The Shadow directly inspired the 
on of Batman. The Avenger sparked 
- multitude of... Well... 
lonor to write a story 


_ _. Batman/Dark 

franchise. Most recently, 
uBian wruie me critically-acclaimed story, 
"Silent Knight, Unholy Knight" in BATMAN 
BLACK & WHITE, as well as Dynamite 
Comics' "The Shadow/ Green Hornet: Dark 



Avengers! What an 
my comprehension I 
years tearned the three of them up! Can you 

crossed/over Superman, Batman and 
Wonder Woman? Could you grasp Marvel 
never teaming up Captain America, Sub- 
Mariner and The Human Torch? I love histo¬ 
ry! And THIS, fellow fan-boys, IS history! I 

Gibson, creative force behind The Shadow. I 
very best job I can, and I'm grateful to Nick 


To discuss this and more, log onto the Dynamite forums at 

WWW.DYNAMITE.COM/BOARDS 

















EXCLUSIVE COniTEMT 
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...THAT IT'S BECOmE 
SECONP NATURE FOR 
m TO APPEAR PIFFIPENT 
ANP PETACHEP... 


...WHEN ACTUALLY, 
NOTHINS COULP 
BE FURTHER FRO/V\ 
THE TRUTH. 



HAVINiS THE 
TIME OF my 
LIFE. 


ABSOLUTEL'f. THE 
SHIP IS WONDERFUL, 
THE VOYASE IS 
DELIGHTFUL... 


...YOU'P'VE BEEN A 
PUDDLE OF FLESH, 
BLOOP ANP BONE FROm 
YOUR FIRST FORAY 
INTO THE DARK. 









































m I w/9r 

TRANSPARENT? 


HAVE HEARP 
ENOUGH. 


..scours 

HONOR. 


AS I'VE 

FREQUENTIN 
HEARP YOU SAY, 
"COmmiT A CRIAflE, 
ANP THE WORLP 
IS MAPE OF 
GLASS.'' 


I PRO/mSE 
TO HAVE A 
SOOP TIME... 


YOUR 

OISINTEREST IN 
THIS scnt\&^ IS 
AS TRANSPARENT 
AS A FELON'/. 

































STILL 

SLEEPINGT 


...WHERE THE UPPER CLASS STILL 
REELS FROm ONE OF THE mORE 
UNEXPECTED CONSEQUENCES 
OF THE WAR'S END... 


...I WAS JUST 
REAPING DAS 
KAPITAL 
IN SEP, 


...THE FLATTENING OF SOCIAL 
BARRIERS, BEGINNING THE 
ELIMINATION OF THE CLASS 
STSTEM... 


...AN ARRANGEMENT WHICH 
HAS SUSTAINED GREAT BRITAIN 
SINCE THE DATS OF ALFRED 
THE GREAT. 


FUNNY STUFF, 
SAINT JOHN. 


THAT WHY YOU 
PIPN'T ANSWER 
YOUR PHONE? 


SOINS ANYWHERE 
INTERESTING? 


THAT CALL YOU 
IGNORED WAS 
SHIP TO SHORE... 


...mARfiO LANE ANP 
HER eOYFRIENP, 
LAMONT CRANSTON. 


I KNOW 

THOSE NAMES.. 


...OUR FELLA ON 
THE QUEEN MARY 
SAY'S HE'S PRETTY 
SURE HE 
RECOiSNIZEP A 
COUPLE ON 
POARP... 


...WORP IS 
THEY'RE 
AfiENTS 
OF THAT 
SHADOW 
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QUEEN m/un.. 


..THAT SmALL CITy CARR^IN 
ITS CITIZENS BETWEEN 
NEW TORK AND LIVERPOOL, 


AND LIKE ANT CITT, ITS 
DENIZENS REPRESENT 
ALL WALKS OF LIFE... 


...FROm THE LAW-ABIDING 
CITIZEN WHO SLEEPS THE 
SLEEP OF THE JUST... 


...TO THECRimiNAL, 
DEGENERATE, LOWLIFE 

scum... 


...WHO PRET UPON THOSE 
WHO OBET THE LAWS OF 
mAN AND GOD. 


TINT GOLD INGOTS. 


BENEDICT STARK, a.k.a. THE 
PRINCE OF EVIL, SUDDENLY 
AN INCH SHORTER THAN 
HIS CONCUBINE. 
































































sw 

OOWH, 

m/iRiso- 


TINy GOLD INGOTS, 


...BENEDICT ST/IRK, 
a.k.a. THE PRINCE OF EVIL. 
SUDDENLY RN INCH 
SHORTER THRN HIS 
CONCUBINE, 


A&OOV 

QUESTION.. 


THI6 MAN SOMEHOW 
ENTEREP OUR 
STATEROOM THROUGH 
A LOCKEP POOR 
OR PORTHOLE,,, 


( VERy &OOV 
QUESTION, 


WHAT MAN? 




























PANS.. 


.1 SHOULPA KNOWN 
THIS WAS fiONNA 
HAPPEN. 


...WHAT CAN SE 
SO DIFFICULT 
ABOUT 

NIURDENINQ 
A WAN ANP A 
WOMAN IN BED? 


TOLDJA WE 
SHOULP'VE TAKEN 
CARE OF THAT 
BUNCH BACK IN 
THE BIS APPLE. 


ENOUGH. 


IDIOTS. 


-ONE SETS ONE 
CHANCE TO PO 
THIS WELL... 


...THEY'RE 
CERTFHNLT 
ON THEIR (SUARP 
NOW. 


ANYTHINS YOU 
SNN, SAINT 
HONEY. 






























— ,.,IF I PIPN'T 

■P BETTER. 


w rc corns, 

THIS DI&mAL PORT CITT WILL 
BE BURNISHED WITH AN 
UNDESERVED GLAmOUR... 


..TAKING UNDUE CREDIT FOR 
A mUSICAL EXPLOSION THAT 
WILL BE A HUGE PART OF A 
CULTURAL PARADIGm SHIFT. 


BUT NOW, FIVE TEARS 
AFTER THE BLITZ, mORE 
THAN A DECADE BEFORE 
THE NIERSET SOUND 
CONQUERS THE WORLD... 


I COULPN'T 
/iiSREE /nORE, 
mAFfiO... 


...WE SEE/V\ 

TO BE UNPER 
SURVEILLANCE. 


,„IT WOULP SEEM 
OUR COUSINS 
HAVE SUFFEREP 
DEFEAT IN 
VICTORS. 


THE SKINNT 
FELLOW IN 
THE SHABBT 
SUIT? 


...THE DESPAIR IS SO 
PALPABLE ONE CAN 
ALMOST TASTE IT. 


THATrtMSHT PESCRIBE 
NEARLY EVERTONE 
WE'VE SEEN HERE... 






















THE 3/iVOy HOTEL. 


EITHER, AS YOU SAY, 
THEY ALL LOOK ALIKE. 


...OR OUR ONE-MAN 

welcominis committee 

FROM LIVERPOOL IS 
ACROSS THE STREET. 


THE NIGHTLT REIGN 
OF TERROR... 


...THE RAIN OF TERROR 
THAT WAS THE BLITZ... 


...KNOCKED THE EDGES 
OFF THE GRAND OLD LADy.. 


...BUT THE HOTEL, LIKE 
THE CITy, SURVIVED, 

IF NOT THRIVED. 


ANP WHO po you 

THINK THIS FELLOW 
REPRESENTSr 


WE HAVE MAPE A LOT 
OF ENEMIES IN OUR 
TIME, HAVEN'T WE? 


(SIVE ME AN HOUR 
OR TWO ANP I'LL 
CONCOCT A 
LIST OF POTENTIAL 
INTERESTEP 
PARTIES. 


ALL IN THE NAME 
OF JUSTICE. 


ONE WOULP 
HOPE... 


...BUT I'M CERTAIN 
WE'VE CAUSEP THE 
OCCASIONAL GOOD 
MAN A BIT OF GRIEF 
OVER THE YEARS, TOO. 





















































































I COULPN'T 
HAVE PUT IT 
SETTER /yiYSELF. 


I HAP A 
CALL FROm 
THORPEY... 


BIT OF AR/n TWISTINiS 
ON /MY PART? 


— WHAT CAN M 
■ WE EXPECT I 
™ FROM THE B 

^ caOOP P 
OOCTOP... P 


r'/»THINKIN' TP/9T 
milSHT PO MORE 
HARM THAN (aOOP — 




Q -HE KNOWS 



























StmPSON'S IN THE 
STRNND HAS BEEN 
A LONDON LANDmAPK 
FOR OVER A CENT URN... 


...AND LIKE mosr 
CULINARN LANDmARKS 
IN THE CITT, IT'S NEVER 
BEEN ANy GOOD. 


GUITE 

RIGHT. 


WELL, THAT 
CERTAINLY PIPN' 
PISAPPOINT.. 


...AS EVER. THE COUSINS 
SEEM TO HAVE NOTHINiS 
BUT CONTEMPT FOR 
PININfi AS AN ACT OF 
PLEASURE. 


ANP THEY mOCK 
THE FRENCH 
FOR THEIR 
TASTES... 


IGNORING ALL THE 
THINfiS TRULV'NOF>TH 
mOCKINfi THE FRENCH FOR. 


SPEAKING OF THE 
FRENCH, HOW PO YOU 
FEEL ABOUT SPENPINiS 
A FEW PAYS IN PARIS? 


IT WOULP TAKE 
NO PERSUASION 
WHATSOEVER... 


...I BELIEVE THAT JOHN 
ANP JANE WERE PLANNINfi 
TO STOP THERE, 












































IT mi<3HT BE 
LOVEL'f TO SEE 
THE/n BOTH. 


■ BUT I DOUBT 
yOU'LL BE 
HAPP^... 


...NBITHBP OF 
THEM SEEMS 
TO HAVE ASEP 


HARPLY. 


ARE YOU TPVINB TO 
TELL. ME SOMETHING 
IN THAT ANNOYINfi 
OBUQUB WAY OF 
YOURS? 


...BUT I WILL SKI 
THAT OUR FRIENP 
WHO'S BEEN 
FOLLOWING 
US SINCE WE 
GOT HERE... 


...SBB/nS TO HAVE 
BROUfiHT FRIENDS 
OF HIS OWN. 


...OR WOULP 
YOU PREFER I 
STEPPEP BACK? 


PO YOU 
NEEP MY 
HELP... 






















































THESE MEN 
/IRE '/OURS'! 


NO NEEP 
FOR THAT.. 


...IF THEY SET THE 
STUFFINS BEATEN 
OUT OF THEM BY THE 
LIKES OF TOU ANP 
YOUR aiRLFRIENO— 


-OELIGHTEO TO 
SEE YOU AfiAIN, 
miss LANE — 


AEWAYS A 
PLEASURE, miLORP. 


...BUT SEEING HOW 
REAPILY YOU REPUCEP 
THEM TO A PILE OF 
SROANINfi NINNIES, 
THEY MAY NOT BE 
FOR LONG. 


APOLOGIES, 
HUSH... i 





..WERE YOUR BULLY BOYS 
HERE TO PU/n/EEL ME 
OR PROTECrm? 


— HOW IN HEAVEN'S 
NAME CAN I TRUST 
THEM IN PEALINfi WITH 
OUR RUN-OF-THE-miLL 
LONPON WILLAINS? 


THERE 
IS THAT. 


SO TELL ME 
TRUE, HUSH. 
























mis IS THE DESIGNATION 
OF GRE/TT BRITAIN'S 
INTERNATIONAL 
INTELLIGENCE AND 
ESPIONAGE SERVICES... 


...AN INSTITUTION TH/TT HAS 
BEEN A SIEVE, LEAKING 
DAmAGING INFORmATION 
ABOUT THE WEST'S 
DEFENSES FOR TEARS. 




...UNTIL '^OU VHO 
STOP BEH/\VIN(3 LIKE 
SCHOOLYARP OAFS, 
WE WON'T (SET 
AN'/WHERE. 


..SHE HAS . 
POINT. 


...I'VE OOME 
TO BELIEVE 
WE HAVE A 
TRAITOR HERE 

AT mis. 


FRANKLY, rm NOT i V|UiB| 

11 ^ SURE THAT'S ANY OF 

aiiniiiaiHlifin 

^nl ill ANP i-'/W NOT SURE ,, |HU 

IHfll III y04/'/?f IN ANY R OH, || 

1 y04/^ BUSINESS, 

1 CRANSTON... 

■mLljl POSITION TO mAKE ■ PLEASE... 1 
|iK|Ma THAT PECISION. ■ 

iTMVnrniriM M " i iWilr^ 



^ [ —TO 

1 OWE Tt 

! II 

WAT VO WE 1 

4E PLEASURE? 1 


ll 

IT'S A 

SECURITY 
ISSUE, LAMONT 
OLP BOY... 





























/OU CAN'T BELIEVE 
(V5WOULP HAVE 
ANYTHINfi TO PO 
WITH TREASON... 


UNPERSTANPABLY 
30RRT TO HEAR 
THAT, HUfiH, BUT 
REALLV WO'H... I 


•BUT ALL THE CHATTER 
RELATEP TO THIS 
POTENTIAL SECURITY 
BREACH... 


...WHAT POES 
THAT HAVE 
TO PO 
WITH US? 


...SEEMS TO HOVER AROUNP 
SCIENTIFIC lOEAS ANP 
RUMORS... 

...RELATING TO 
BENEDICT STARK. 




ANP THUS, 
or COURSE. 


QUITE 

RIGHT. 


ANP PRECISELY 
HOW HAS THIS 
TREASON 
ACTEP OUT? 


















i I'VE COME TO 
( BELIEVE TH/iT ST/tRK 
; WAS WORKING ON... 

u nil | |[]|ri 

« ...OR PERHAPS 

if FINANCING, 
RESEARCH IN 
’. SUB-ATOMIC k 
SCIENCE. Q 


BUT EVEN I 
KNOW THERE'S 
VERY LITTLE 
RELATIONSHIP 
BETWEEN THAT 
SORT OF 
THINS ANP 
HIROSHIMA. 




...YOU PO 
FLATTER 
ME, mARSO. 


...BUT I OO 
SEE YOUR 
POINT. 





































































OYNAMITE 


K 



fo discuss this and more, log onto the Dynamite forums at 

WWW.DYNAMITE.COM/BOARDS 
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DAMNED IF HE DOES... DEAD IF HE DOESN’T 

AN INTERVIEW WITH DUANE SWIERCZYNSKI 


DYNAMITE ENTERTAINMENT: How would you describe Cody Pomeray, the 
titular character of EX-CON? 

DUANE SWIERCZYNSKI: Cody's your classic grifter - there's nothing he 
wouldn't steal, including his name (which he picked up from a Beat novel he 
once read). To me, the difference between a grifter and a bandit is their choice 
of tools: bandits use deadly weapons, while gifters use their brains. Cody's 
brain, however, works in a slightly different way. He interprets mental states 
as actual colors, so it's easy for him to know who's lying to him, as well as who 
wants to lay down with him (if you know what I mean). He calls it "Seeing the 
Lights," and it's served him well over the years... until our first issue. 


DE: By the nature of the title itself, we know that Cody has already experienced 
his crime and punishment. Will the story be firmly set after his stint in prison, 
or will we get to experience flashbacks to his jail time and what shapes him 
into his current state? 

DS: The story opens with a brief glimpse of his freewheelin' life before prison, 
but yeah - we pick up his tale five years later (in 1989), on the day he's 
released. That said, we do have some brutal looks back at Cody's prison days, 
because they absolutely set him on the doomed road he's currently traveling. 


DE: The events of EX-CON are set in the 80's. How does that era - its politics, 
materialism, societal fears and distractions, etc. - play a role in the story? 

DS: I think certain eras have their ideal crime stories - and Cody's story just 
felt like it came screaming out of the 80s. It's also nice to play in a world where 
you can't rely on cell phones or the internet. And of course, there's the music, 
the drugs, the drinking, the clothes... artist Keith Burns and I have been having 
a blast. 


DE: Should fans of your previous comics work anticipate similar themes to 
appear in EX-CON? Any comparison titles from the Swierczynski library whose 
readers are ideally suited to enjoy this new project? 

DS: EX-CON is probably my first balls-out crime story for comics, as opposed 
to other comics that have had a superhero or science-fiction element to them. 
Granted, Cody has an ability that could be considered a superpower, but he's 
no hero, believe me. 

Fans who've liked my darker novels - THE WHEELMAN or THE BLONDE, for 
instance - will feel at home in Cody's twisted little noir world. 


DE: Why don't you give us something to salivate over - what's something you 
can tease (without giving too much away, obviously) that'll make people really 
sit up and take notice of EX-CON? 

DS: I'm torn; do I mention the infamous wine-coolers-in-the-garage scene? Or 
theieaSisBsequence that I'm pretty sure made Keith Burns blush? Or the 
bearded horror/porn director who... ahhhh, I can't give anything away. You're 
just going to have to enjoy the 80’s splendor along with poor Cody. 
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The City of the Damned attacks as the 

Rory's new life takes an even darker 

Devilers fight their way to Lucifer’s castle! 

written by 
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...BARELy A WEEK AFTER 
THE NEW TEAR... 


...THE DAWN OF 
NEW DECADE. 


AND WHILE PICCADILLN CIRCUS 
AND THE FABLED THEATERS OF 
THE WEST END STRUDDLE AND 
FLEETINGLy WIN... 


..THE BATTLE TO PUSH 
BACK INTO RETREAT THE 
GRim, GREy FRIGIDITy OF 
ENGLAND IN JANUARy. 


THE DOCKLANDS, IN 
THE FARTHEST SOUTH¬ 
EASTERN CORNER OF 
THE GREAT CITy... 


...SHIVER UNDER A BLEAK SKi 
mORE AT HOmE IN THE LONDON 
OF CHARLES DICKENS AND 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON... 


AUV 'OO 
THE 'ELL'RE 

you 

surposEP 

TO BE? 


...RUmORS OF A 
CLOAKED FIGURE 
EMERGING FROM 
THE DARKNESS. 


...THAN THAT 
OF GRAHAM 
GREENE AND 
EVELNN WAUGH. 





















THE RU/nORS ARE TRUE. 



...WHO IS THE MAN WITH 
THE MONEY, THE MINP, mv 
THE MEANS TO PO WHAT 
I'VE DESCRIBED? 


THE CHOICE 
IS YOURS. 


I AM EITHER YOUR 
WORST NIGHTMARE, 
OR THE LAST BEST 
FRIEND YOU'LL EVER 
HAVE OR NEEP, 


THE MAN YOU'RE 
LOOKIN' FOR IS 
KIKE'/ McSHEEN. 


REALL'/ 

NOW... 




























REALLY 
NOW, Pr. 
THORPE.. 


...COULPN'T WE 
HAVE (SOTTEN HERE 
WITHOUT ALL 
THIS FUSS? 


— ANP /9S SUCH, 
I'M (SROWINfS 
INCREASINGLY 
BOREO WITH HIS 
MAUNPERING, 
WHINING ANP 
PROCRASTINATING. 


I'M POINg" 
THE BEST 
I CAN... 


AS MY AMERICAN 
FRIEND HERE 
WOULP SAY, WE'VE 
GOT YOU PEAP 
TO RIGHTS. 


THAT /M/9y BE, 
BUT WHAT 
YOU'RE 
ASKING TAKES 
TIME. 


...THORPEY 
MAY BE A 
GENIUS, BUT 
HE'S ONLY 
HUMAN. 




















WH/iT PIP I 

WARN you 

ABOUT YOUF 
WHINING, 
Pr, THOFPE? 


RELAX, 
SAINT 
JOHN — 


ANP AS 
FOF you, 
THORPEY 
HONEYPIE, 
PAY Him 
NO NUNC)... 


...SAINT 

THERE'S 

JUST 

IMPATIENT 

FOR 

RESULTS. 


I TRULY 
AM 
POINfi 
THE BEST 
I CAN. 





























KIKE^ mcSHEEN 
WAS BORN EU... 


...TO AN IRISH CATHOLIC 
FATHER AND A RUSSIAN 
JEWISH mOTHER. 


LONDONERS LO/TTHE 
THE IRISH... 


...AND THET'RE 
NONE TOO FOND OF 
THE JEWS, EITHER. 


AFTER TEARS OF 
BEATINGS, AND ABUSE 
PHTSICAL, CENTAL 
AND EmOTIONAL, 

HE'S EVOLVED INTO 
AN INVISIBLE /yiAN... 
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...WHICH LED, IN TURN, 

A THREE-TEAR SENTENCE 
FOR BREAKING AND 
ENTERING. 


SINCE HIS RELEASE, 
KIKET HAS BEEN LIVING A 
STRAIGHT LIFE, APPLTING 
THOSE SKILLED FINGERS 
TO HANDCRAFTING 
CHILDREN'S TOTS... 












































...A RESPECT 'YOU 
RETURN WITH (\ KNIFE mV 
THE THREAT IT CARRIES? 


IT WOULP 

BEHOOVE YOU TO SE 
MORE AWARE OF 
WHOM YOU THREATEN, 


WOT IN 
'ELL ARE 
YOU, THEN? 


SETTER MEN 
THAN you 
CALL ME THE 
SHAOOW... 


HEARP 
OF YOU. 




















ONLY REQUEST 
I'D CALL 
SPECIAL 
CmE FROm A 
BIfi BLONPE 
COWGIRL... 


I ALSO 
UNPERSTANP 
YOU'VE HAP A 
SPECIAL REQUEST 
IN THESE PAST 
FEW WEEKS, 


...HAP ME 
SENP THE 
PACKAiSE ON 
TO A PARIS 
APPRESS... 


I'm TOLP 
'/OU'RE THE mv 
TO SEE ABOUT 
MINIATURES. 


I mAKE 
POLLHOUSE 
FURNITURE, 
F'HEAVENS 
SAKE. 


— PON'TCHA 
WANT TO 
KNOW THE 
ADDRESS? 






























NOW WH/^T 
PIP you CALL 
THAT TACTIC? 


TACTIC? I PON’T 
KNOW WHAT YOU 
MEAN... 


PON'T BE 
CISIHGENUOUS, 
PIXIE. 


NOW IF 
ONL'T YOUR 
BOYFRIENP 
WOULP 
WORK A BIT 
FASTER... 


OF COURSE- 
THE CARTOON STRIP 
CHARACTERS. 



LIKE HE SAID, 
HE'S POIN' THE BEST 
HE CAN, AS FAST 
AS HE CAN. 


IF THATmme 
WHAT I THINK IT 
mEANS, FERSET IT.. 



...THORPE'f'S TOO 
SCAREP OF 'fOU 
ANP TOO CRAZY 
ABOUT /EE TO 
SEMBLE, PIS, ASS, 
OR OTHERWISE. 


THE THINSS 
YOU OO TO 
THE /nOTHER 
TON (SUE, 


A/EERICA OWNS 
EN(3LISH NOW, 
HONEY PIE. 
































IT'S BEEN A 
ROUGH SEHSON 
FOR Dr, SimON 
THORPE. 


HE'D NEVER KNOWN 
THE THRILL OF RO/YtHNCE 
UNTIL DIXIE TEAGRRDEN 
WALKED INTO HIS LIFE... 


...AND HE FELL FOR HER 
WEST TEXAS CHARm AS 
ONLT A mAN SO DESPERATE 
FOR FLATTER^ WOULD. 


AND THEN 
CA/Y]E THE 
BETRATAL. 


...ALL THOSE 

INCRimiNATING 

PHOTOGRAPHS. 


PERHAPS A mORE SELF- 
AWARE mAN miGHT HAVE 
ANTICIPATED THIS. 


ALL THAT 
PASSION, 
THAT HEAT... 


...WHICH 
WAS mORE 
TERRIFYING.. 


THE 

QUESTION 

EmERGED.. 


...LOSING HIS mARRIAGE, OR 
HIS SECURITY CLEARANCE? 








































LONDON SUCCESS- 
l=B=a FULLy DEFENDED 
SSg ITSELF /^G/^INST 
NEARLT NIGHTLN 
BARRAGE OF 
Bomss FRom 
THE LUFTWAFFE... 


AH, THE IRONT 
OF IT ALL. 


YOU SURE YOU 

know where YER 

aoiN’, SAwr 

SWEETIE? 


...WHILE PARIS 
ROLLED OVER AND 
TOOK THE GERMAN 
INVASION LIKE A 
CHEAP WHORE. 


OF COURSE 

I know where 

I'M fiOINfi. 


FIVE TEARS AFTER 
THE BLITZ, LONDON 
IS STILL OPERATING 
UNDER WARTIME 
SHORTAGES AND 
DESPAIR... 


RELAX, 

SAINT... 


...WHILE FIVE 
TEARS AFTER THE 
OCCUPATION, 
PARIS IS SLEEK, 
WELL-FED AND ON 
TOP OF THE 
WORLD. 


...NO NEED 
TO SET ALL 
HINKT ON N\E, 
PARLIN'. 


NO WONDER Th 
ENGLISH HATE 
THE FRENCH. 
























FOR THE mHN 
KNOWN TO THE 
WORLD AS 
THE SHADOW... 


...a.k.a. LAmONT 
CRANSTON... 


...NE KENT 
ALLARD... 


..THE CLOUDING 
OF mEN'S miNDS 
REmAINS A 
SINGULAR 
PLEASURE. 


<...NC)NEEPTO 
LErtVE ON MN 

Accoum.y 

















mcSHEEN'S 
PARIS BLIND 
DROPS ADDRESS 
LED FIRST TO A 
CUTOUT... 


...WHICH LED, IN 
TURN, TO THE 
DANGLING CORPSE 
OF THE LATE 
Dr. THORPE. 


THERE WAS 
NO mysTERy 
AS TO WHERE THE 
GUILT LAy IN 
THIS PROBLEm... 



...RATHER, THE 
SHROUD OF /mSTERy 
CONCEALED THE 
INTENTIONS OF 
THESE PURVEyORS 
OF TREACHERy... 







































...mORE SPECIFICALL'/, 
WEST BERLIN, THE 
AmERICAN SECTOR, 


FIVE TEARS AFTER 
THE HU/YMLIAITION OF 
THEIR DEFEAT AT THE 
HANDS OF THE ALLIES, 
THE GERmANS HATE 
THE RUSSIANS FOR 
THEIR RAPE AND 
REVENGE,,. 


...BUT THET HOLD 
THE AMERICANS IN 
CONTEMPT, FOR THEIR 
CHEWING GUM AND 
CHOCOLATE BARS... 


...NOT TO MENTION 
THEIR CAPACITT FOR 
CRIMINAL ENTERPRISE 
TH/TT WOULD PUT 
HITLER'S GANGSTERS 
TO SHAME. 


FULLT ONE THIRD OF 
THE GOODS INTENDED 
TO RESCUE BERLIN 
FROM THE STRANGLE¬ 
HOLD IMPOSED By 
THE SOVIETS... 


...THE RENOWNED 
MARSHALL PLAN... 


JESUS, 
/V\rtRY rtNP 
JOSEPH... 

















—WHY'N HELL'P I 
BOTHER LYINa TO 
THE LIKES OF A TWO-BI 
GRIFTER LIKE YOU? 


—IT WAS 
FER RE ALT 


YOU MEAN ALL THAT 
CRAP YOU TOLP ME 
ABOUT BEIN' A HOOP 
IN BROOKLYN— 


PA/WN RIGHT 
IT WAS FOR 
REAL— 


















YES, LIEUTENANT— 
YOUR COmMANPINiS 
OFFICER WAS A 
GENUINE 
LOWLIFE... 


...A NUNON 
CONTRIBUTOR TO THE 
PANiSEROUS 
UNOERWORLO 
OF NEW YORK CITY... 



...ANP THIS IS THE PRICE YOU 
PAY FOR ALLYINlS YOURSELF 
WITH SUCH ERRANT SCUM... 


YOU REMAIN A CRIMINAL 
ANO A COWARP, PETROTTA, 
SO CHOOSE WISELY. 


..THANK THE PEVIL YOU SERVE 
FOR THE MERCY OF 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS. 


YOU CAN PIE NOW, 
SUFFERINlS SLOWLY.. 














...THESE PEi?PLE COULC> 
A'5^/ff/?^mMc3^NE ONE OF 
THEIR OWVSETRflYINfi 


LOOKING 






—aON’T 
HE AO ABOUT IT. 






























„./<? Gi^im cny of h/^ves and 

HAVE-NOTS, ALL COLLUDING IN 
THE mASS DELUSION... 


..THAT THEN ARE COMRADES, 


CITIZENS OF A WORKERS' 
PARADISE OF EQUALS. 


NEEDLESS TO SAT, MOSCOW IS 
REGARDED AS A PROBLEMATIC 
DIPLOMATIC POST. 


ON THE ONE HAND, SUCH A 
POSTING CAN DO WONDERS F 
A FOREIGN SERVICE RESUME, 


ON THE OTHER, THE CITy OFFERS 
LITTLE IN THE WAY OF CHARM, OR 
LUXURY, OR RESPITE... 


..RESPITE FROM THE GREY SAME¬ 
NESS OF THE BIRTHPLACE OF 
INTERNATIONAL COMMUNISM. 


SHOW YOURSELF, 
OR I'LL CMX- 


WHO'S 

THERE? 



'' 'll 

j 

...IT WOULP 
SEEM H\S ; 

Ka MAJESTY'S ’ 

MONEY ISN'T 1 

m 

liH 

HJi 






























QUITE 

RIfiHT. 


SECURITY? 


A MORE 
REABONABLE 
SCENARIO miaHT 
INCLUPE SUICIPE, 


NOT LIKELY, 
SIR IAN, 
















































































































































































































































































BSSeOCn^HE stories by EDGAR rice BURROUGHS! 


LIKE US ON FACEBOOK AT: /DYNAMITECOMICS 
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LLUSTRAIED BY 

RlYlriLLEGAS ■ 

COVERS BY 

JOHN CASSADAY 
MARC LAMING 

I DYNAMITE, 
















ART BY 

FRANCESCO MANNA 
LARRY WATTS 
JUANFRAN MOYANO 
JUANAN ANTONIO 
MATTHEW CHILOERS 


COYERSBY 
LUCIO PARRIUO 
ROBERTO CASTRO 
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ISSUE #2 in stores this November! 


written by MARC ANDREYKO art by DAVE ACOSTA 
covers by EMANUELA LUPACCHINO and TIM SEELEY! 


Finally discovering a few of the secrets of her "unlife," Chastity and 
an unexpected ally go after the murderous Alyce! But, will Chas get 
the chance to exact revenge on the woman who destroyed her 
family or will the Council beat Chastity to the punch? 


ISSUE #5 in stores this November! 


written by AARON GILLESPIE V 

art by JAVIER GARCIA MIRANDA '' 

covers by NEI RUFFINO, JOYCE CHIN and TONY FLEECS! 


An ancient relic may be the answer to quenching Purgatori's unnj 
ural thirst. But if she wants it, she'll have to defeat Jade and her 
Yakuza goons. It's a fight Purgatori would normally savor, but wit 
I one foot in the grave, it won't be easy. 


ISSUE #3 in stores this November! 


DYNAMITE. 
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ONL NE AT WWW.DYNAMTE.COM 


@DYNAMTEC0MCS 
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"Hjynamites 


^ A ^WRITTEN BY 

iBRIAlyi JOINES 

^ J Illustrated by 

^THIAGO VALE 

^ COVER BY 

TONY FLEECS 


cSally3®me^^ 

WRITER OF/MAGWf AGENTS/ 
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NIDNIGHT 
IN MOSCOW 


written by, illustrated by, and cnver art by 

HOWARD CHAYKIN 

cninred by 

JESUS ABURTO 

lettered by 

KEN BRUZENAK 

special tbanks te 

JERRY RIRENZ, ANTHONY TOLLIN, and MICHAEL USLAN 
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GENER/^L SERGE! PUDOVKIN, 
LIKE SO m/im OF HIS FELLOW 
OFFICERS IN THE SOVIET HIGH 
COmmHND, mHDE his CHREER 
AND REPUTATION IN STALINGRAD. 


...AND THE PEASANT 
SOLDIER WAS 
TRANSFORmED INTO 
A CONNOISSEUR OF 
THE FINERTHINGS... 


IT WAS IN THE CONQUEST 
OF BERLIN, HOWEVER, 
THAT HE FELL UNDER 
THE SEDUCTIVE SWAT OF 
WESTERN DECADENCE... 


...WHICH HAD COmE 
TO INCLUDE LENA 
SWARKOWSKI... 


MTTMTMgaliaiilirgliM 






































...ire B33M 
TOO ions. 


"ESPECMLL'i DECADENT," INDEED, 


WHILE THE AVERAGE CITIZEN 
OF mOSCOW mAKES DO WITH 
THE SHODDIEST, mOST INEPTLV 
mANUFACTURED CRAP 
imAGINABLE... 


...ITS UPPER ECHELON- 
A CADRE WHOSE VERT 
EXISTENCE IS DENIED.. 


...LIVES ON A THRIVING 
BLACK mARKET OF 
WESTERN FOOD, 
LUXURN GOODS 
AND APPLIANCES... 


...THANKS TO A WELL- 
CONCEALED NETWORK 
OF WELL-CONNECTED 
SmUGGLERS, LIARS, 
CON/yiEN AND THIEVES, 


LLISLCOlnS, 


CO/V\R/iPE 


VFK\\CM\.AF,\.T 

FINETWe 

moRNiNis, miss., 






1 j 



mmimi 

!==» |l< 






















































. PARTICULARL'f 


...«ffr/73W, I WjIMT YOU 
TO \Mam 3V3Ri/Tfima 
YOU cm aeouT 
TH3 METWOflK OF 
3tTmaaL3fis kssfims 
YOU mv YOU?) F3UUOW 
mO?)3-3C2U4L-THjIM- 
OTH3?)6 TYF3S 
SUFPLI3P WITH TH3 
THaPPIHaS OF 
TH3 P3C4P3MT ll43Sr. 


YOU?) 

SUPPU3?)S 

YOU 

LOST IT- 


/V\Y 

SfiOPPIHG 

CMflO— 


a 3 Lm, 

com?)flP3— 

1 POM'T <3IV3 n. 
ontnH ABOUT 
TH3 B3T?)/IYAU 
OF YOUI^ 
mA?)XIST 
l03nLS... 


— IT'LL B3 
OUR LITTL3 
S3C?I3T, 


L3MA, m 
OMULIHS., 



























WHAT.. 


...WHAT HAVE 
YOU DONE? 


soK/r/, 

SAINT HONEY. 


SEEMS PRETTY 
OBVIOUS TO ME 
THERE, CUZ— 


„/»»y ORPERS WERE TO 
TAKE YOU OUT OF THE 
OAME JUST BEFORE 
THE FINAL INNINfi. 


--YOU'VE BEEN 
GUT SHOT BY 
LITTLE OL' /»£. 


YOU WERE 
ALWAVS A 
TOOL. NEVER 
CRAFTSMAN, 
SAINT. 




































IT'S GOOD TO 
SEE YOU ASrtlN, 
COMR/IPE. 


SHWr OF SOVIET POWEK 
FOR NEARLy H/ILF A CENTURA,, 


CO/HRAOE, 
IS IT NOW, 
KONSTANTINS’ 


,„/? FORBIDDING PILE THAT 
Looms AS A THREAT TO 
ANT AND ALL OBJECTIONS 
TO THE STATUS QUO. 


THE KREmLIN 
IS A HOUSE OF 
SECRETS... 


...ONE OF WHICH IS THE LUXURT 
IN WHICH THIS NATION'S 
RULERS LIVE AND WORK. 


...I HAVE, AS YOU MISHT 
RECALL, WITNESSEP THE 
CLOUPINtS OF MEN'S 
MINPS IN OUR TIME IN 
MAPRIP, THOSE 
TEARS H&O. 


THE HABITS OF 
A LIFETI/yiE, 
LAMONT. 


I'M AFRAIP I'M 
NOT HERE TO 
RUMINATE OVER 
OUR SHAREP 
PAST. 


PERHAPS SOWIETIME 
YOU'LL TELL ME EXACTLY 
HOW YOU CAME TO BE 
HERE WITHOUT ANT 
RECORP OF YOUR 
ENTRY,,, 


I (5ATHER 
YOU'RE MORE 
CONCERNEP 
WITH OUR 
SHAREP 
FUTURE. 

































WE BOTH KNOW 
THAT, BEHINP THE 
eCRim OF ANY 
fiOVERNmENT'S 
PUBLIC fhCZ 
THERE ARE 
FORCES UNSEEN 
BY THE WORLP. 


QUITE 

RIBHT. 


I BELIEVE 
THERE ARE 
ENTITIES IN 
VOUR 

aOVERNrt\ENT 
WITH PESliSNS 
ON THE 

APOCALyPSE.. 


OF COURSE... 
REALPOLITIK 
/WAKES THIS A 
NECESSITV. 


...FANATICS WHO 
ARE CONVINCEP 
THEIR SURVIVAL 
DEPENDS ON 
REPUCINS mc» 
OF THE WORLP 
TO S/WOLPERIN<S 
















THE WHGS IN 
FOREIGN SERVICE,, 


,„THOSE LUCKT ONES 
WHO'VE BEEN POSTED 
TO NEW yORK, OR 
WASHINGTON, OR PARIS,, 


.,OR EVEN LONDON,, 


,„REFER TO THAT NOT- 
SO-SECRET DISPENSARN 
OF WESTERN LUXURT 
AS, VARIOUSLY, mAcys, 
GUmP'S, PRINTEmPS 
OR HARROD'S,,, 


„THE REST JUST CALL 
IT "THE BIG SHOP," 


mARGO LANE HAS 
ALWATS KNOWN THAT, 
SOONER OR LATER,,, 


,„THE PARTT WOULD 
COmE TO AN END, 


ONE CAN'T REGAIN A GIRL 
FOREVER, AFTER ALL, AND 
TimE DOES TAKE ITS TOLL, 


BUT FIGHTING 
GOOD FIGHT,,, 









































mARGO'S NATURAL INSTINCTS 
WERE WHAT CAPTURED 
CRANSTON'S ATTENTION.,, 


.„IT WAS SHE WHO lYIADE 
THE CONNECTION 
BETWEEN ABSCONDED 
NUCLEAR SECRETS... 


...AND AN INTERNATIONAL 
CARTEL SMUGGLING 
WESTERN LUXURN GOODS 
INTO THE SOVIET UNION. 


mARGO IS AS mucH 
AN INTERNATIONAL 
COSmOPOLITAN AS 
HER mASTER. 


UNLIKE /yjANy OF HER 
FELLOW AWIERICANS, 
SHE KNOWS FULL WELL 
THAT THE LATTER-DAT 
BOLSHEVIKS WHO RUN 
THE U.S,S.R. ... 




...AREN'T ANy mORE 
BENT ON NUCLEAR 
ANNIHILATION THAN 
THE AVERAGE SENATTOR 
FROm THE GRE/fT 
miDWEST. 


THE POLITBURO 
IS mADE UP OF 
miDDLE-AGED, 
miDDLE-CLASS, 
mi DDL E-THINKING 
BUREAUCRATS... 
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...FAmiLi mEN WITH 
H COmmiTTED 
INVEETmENT IN 
THE STHTUS QUO.., 



...WHO WANT TO STAT 
ALIVE AND WELL LONG 
ENOUGH TO SEE THEIR 
GRANDCHIL DREN 
THRIVE... 


...AND mAKE 
BETTER LIVES 
FOR THEmSELVES 
MANAGING THE 
WORKER'S PARADISE. 


ST33L-TirP3P 
BOOTS, 
FOF CHFI6VS 
SJIHO? 


TH3Y W3n3 
GIFTS... 





THAT SAID AND 
UNDERSTOOD... 


YOU EMT3 
TOW 
mOTHSF. 


































lUfiMT—'iOU'm 
afnmv shs'uu 
ff3jis^ you? 


SVSny WjILL 

was sjias, 
commas- 


..TRUE PSyCHOP/TTHS 
ARE BEHIND THIS 
INTENDED ACT OF 
NUCLEAR TERROR. 


3V3M m 
J3ST. 



aym maves if you 

K33r THIS UP, I'LL 
T3LL TH3 BI(S-TITT3P 
Btn3(1D<MH3'>KI HO Hi 
YOU F33L asOUT H3FI 
aHP H3FI Blfi TITS. 


..liiHSaS COULP 


rm MtnB33D 
YOU'?i3 mofl3 aFsaip 
OF YOUa tnOTH3(l 
THaM OF THIS 
T3a<SaFIP3M 
uiomsH. 


maYB3 YOUFT 
tnOTEBR 
KNOUiS, 


TH 3 T 3 a< 3 afIP 3 H 
UiOmaM H3\l3fl 
CHas3P m 
aaOUMP TH 3 HOUS 3 
UilTH a PITCfiFO(l-)K. 













































































yKyuTUsn? 


GOOD 

THANS. 


HOWPY e/(CK 
ATCHA, LENA - 
HONEY— 

—AINT' YOU #L 
1 JUST THE Q 
1 CUTEST g 
\ THANS. ■ 


AN' WE ALL 
&0 HOME HAPPY, 
HONEY LAMB. 


--NOW, 
TOU KNOW 
WHAT TO PO, 
RIGHT? 






















WONDERFUL 
WORK, mnso. 


—NOW IF O/ViY 
WE CAN LIVE 
TO SEE THAT 
WORK BEAR 
FRUIT. 


n WAS LESS THAN 
A -iEAR AGO THAT 
THE WORLD ON 
EITHER SIDE OF 
THE IRON CURTAIN.. 


...WAS SHAKEN TO ITS 
FOUNDATION BN THE 
DETONATION OF THE 
SOVIET UNION'S FIRST 
NUCLEAR WEAPON, 























-HO OME 
WITHOUT 
S3CUSITY 
CtU3MflSHQ3 
16 P3HmiTT3P 


I PON'T 
H3C4LL TH4T 
6TOPPm(S 
US m 

L^HIHGflMCi, 

i miscHj. 





























TH 3 y wo UUP 
HaV3 M33P3P 
a^nucv, TO 

fi3T TH3m OUT- 


-fiOU 4 —r 


mno IM 
(SOP'S Mam3 
ijs3 you? 


tniHijrruaixjrrioH, 


m 3 M cauL m 3 
TPS spnoom- 



I P3LI3V3 TH3S3 
STOU3M IMSTaum3MTS 
OF OSSrWCTVO// HiIV3 
B33M PSamjlTICiJLLY 
fl3aUC,3Ci IM SIZ3... 


"...IN 0?IP3fI TO m/IK3 
TH3IH StnUGGLIHG 
FOSSIBL3... 


...n miMijrusizjrriOM th^tt 
IM //O WilY maK3S TH3m 
jJNY L3SS jIPOC4LYPTIC4LLY 
LSTPai.. 





































































ISN'T THERE 
FASTER 'HR1 
TO PO THIS? 


SHORT OF THE 
ROOFTOPS, THIS IS 
OUR OA'ty OPTION... 


...AS I FEAR THE MVt> 
WOULP TAKE A 0//U VIEW 
OF THE SHAPOW 
CROSSING TOWN ON 
THE mOSCOW SKYLIRE. 


THIS WOrt\AN HAS 
APPARENTLY (SONE 
ROQUE... 



.../nUROERINQ HER 
CO-CONSPIRATOR, 
A RENElSAPE /»X6 
PIRECTOR. 


svspyBooy in ths 

STJT3S IS WSilRIMS 
THIS LOOyK... 


ATOmiC 

BOMBS? 



















































...ASSU/niNG WE AREN'T 
BLOWN TO NUCLEAR 

KiNispom come purinis 
mOSCOW'S RUSH HOUR. 


I HOPS TO 
S33 iimBRICil 
SOmsaMH- 


...ITIUOH'T 
B3 UiORTH 
TH3 TRIP, 




...AND WHILE THE 
ROMANCE FADED, HER 
POLITICAL COmmiTmENT 
BECAmE RESOLUTE. 


SHE'S SPIED FOR AN 
INCREASINGLy mORE 
CORRUPT AND DECADENT 
SOVIET UNION FOR OVER 
A DECADE... 



...AND NOW, THANKS TO 
THAT CAPITALIST PIG, 
BENEDICT STARK... 


...DIXIE TEAGARDEN IS 
PREPARED TO RECEIVE 
THE ORDER OF LENIN... 
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OYN/iMITE' 

IN THE NEWS - OCTOBER 2014 


DYNAMITE HAILS TO THE KING 
WITH ARMY OF DARKNESS 
#1992,1,THE DOUBLE-SIZED 



everywhere to join the celebration with a 
ed by hs issue number to honor tbe year of 
Dar/crress #1992.1 will be a commemorative 


ties of demon-bunting bero Asb Williams 
written by tbe series' greatest terror talents 
of issues past, including Steve Niles, Elliott 
Serrano, Cullen Bunn, James Kuhoric, and 
Mike Raicbt. 


Army of Darkness #1992.1 celebrates tbe 
bistory of Dynamite's publishing by inviting 
many of its most notable writers to con¬ 
tribute short vignettes. Steve Niles (30 Days 
of Night) is the most recent contributor to 
the saga, with tales of medieval terror in Ash 
and the Army of Darkness and Army of 


Darkness: Ash Gets Hitched. Elliott Seran 
contributed such story arcs as "Hail to 1 
Queen, Baby" and "The King is Dea 
James Kuhoric {Six Miiiion Doiiar M. 


You Drop Dead" and "Army of Darkness Vs. 
Reanimator." Mike Raicbt {Dark Shadows) 


contributed the storylines "Hellbillies a 




"What better way to celebrate the 10th 

incredible oversized Army of Darkness 
story," says Nick Barrucci, CEO and 
Publisher of Dynamite Entertainment. "This 
special is in time for our 10th anniversary 

Comics arid movie fans alike will not want to 


Army of Darkness is a 1992 fantasy/comedy 
Bruce CampbelMBum Notice) and Embeth 

turing reluctant hero Ash Williams. Directed 
by Sam Raimi {Spider-Man), the film saw its 
tough-as-nails, wise-cracking protagonist 
transported from the modern era to the Dark 
Ages in his continuing war against demonic 

ed fan following for its premise and lead 


Army of Darkness it)992.) will be solicited in 
Previews catalog, the premiere source of 


Comic book fans are encouraged to reserve 
copies of Army of Darkness #1992.1 with 
their local comic book retailers. Army of 
Darkness #1992.1 will also be available for 
individual customer purchase through digi¬ 
tal platforms courtesy of Comixology, 
iVerse, and Dark Horse Digital. 


"LIKE" DYNAMITE'S 

FACEBOOK PAGE TODAY! 

http://www.facebook.com/dynamitecomics 

Join the conversation on Dynamite's twitter 
page at http://twitter.com/DynamiteComics. 


http://ww.dynamite.com/. 


Meanwhile, Cullen Bunn is a celebrated 
comic book author {Deadpooi, Magneto, 
Sixth Gun) tackling Army of Darkness for the 

adventure. As Senior Editor Joseph Rybandt 

special place in our collective hearts, as ten 
years ago, it was our very first title. We've 
thrown everything at Ash in the interim, but 
we're throwing him into space next. And it 
all starts here." 


"I'm proud to be a part of this incredible cel¬ 
ebration, but truth be told, they couldn't 

Williams, star of the movie and comics. 

"When they suggested the #1992.1 comic, I 
said, 'Why, that's the highest numbered 
comic of all time. That sounds great!' They 
stated that another company had done a 
#0ne Million, and shotgun in hand, I 

To discuss this and more, log onto the Dynamite forums at 

WWW.DYNAMITE.COM/BOARDS 
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DAVID WALKER • BILQUIS EVELY 


WDYNAMITE.\ 


ISSUE #1 IN STORES THIS DECEMBER! 

covers by DENYS COWAN with BILL SIENKIEWICZ, 
FRANCESCO FRANCAVILLA, MATT HALEY. 
MICHAEL AVON OEMING, SANFORD GREENE. 
AND ULISES FARINAS 
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THE ART OF THE BOYS: THE COMPLETE 
COVERS BY DARICK ROBERTSON HARDCOVER 

DYNMMITE. ■ igte -£ 
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W /' Am^ 


AVAILABLE 



IS 

DECEMBER 



2014 
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YOU'LL BE DAMNED. SHE’S BACK. 

WRITTEN BY AARON GILLESPIE ART BY MIRKA ANDOLFO 
#1 COVERS BY JOYCE CHIN, MIKE MAYHEW, CAT STAGGS, 
MIRKA ANDOLFO, ALLISON SOHN, AND CEDRIC POULAT 

SEE ALL OF THE COVERS AT DYNAMITE.COM FOLLOW US ON H ©DYNAMITECOMICS LIKE US ON M /DYNAMITECOMICS 






WYNAMm 


Drd of Mars is ™ 2014 Edgar Rice Burroughs, inc. All rights reserved. © 2014 Dynamite Characters, He. All rights reserved. 
DYNAMITE, DYNAMITE ENTERTAINMENT and its logo are ® & © 2014 Dynamite. All rights reserved. 
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ONLINE AT WWW.DYNAIVIITE.COM @DYNAMITECOMICS a /DYNAMITECOMICS 


Master of the occult tpb 

WRiTlPf^BY MARK WAID (daredevil) 
ARTiBY NElfEDWARDS ROBERTO CASTRO 
COVER BY CHRISTIAN WARD 

COLLECTING ISSUES 1-4 • IN STORES DECEMBER 2014! 


im 


1 


hiiilTR 

a MAN OF THE ATOM 



r A : 







^1 

TUROK: DINOSAUR HUNTER MAGNUS: ROBOT FIGHTER SOLAR: MAN OF THE ATOM 

VOL.1:CONOUESTTPB VOL. 1: FLESH AND STEEL TPB VOL. 1: NUCLEAR FAMILY TPB 

SEPTEMBER 2014 NOVEMBER 2014 









DYNAMITE. DYNAMITE.COM H TWITTER: ©DYNAMITECOMICS ± FACEBOOK: /DYNAMITECOMICS 


POWERS, 

and CARLOS GOMEZ. Available December 2014! 


WAR CRY! 


dying-figuratively, not literally- to 
see what happens next. Highest 
possible recommendation." 

— SciFi Pulse 


"If you've read Dead Beat you'll hit 
the ground running. This looks like 
one to pay attention too." 
— Comic Book Therapy 


AN ORIGINAI^XORY SET IN THE 
FICIAL DRESmN FILES CONTINUITY 


"It's a great multi-genre comic, with a 
lot to like for hero-comics fans, 
fantasy fans, and horror fans" 
— Comic Wow! 










ALSO AVAILABLE FROM MATT WAEIMER 

AIMD DYIMAMITE EIMTERTAIIMMEIMT! 



YEAR ONE 


THE SHADOW: YEAR ONE OMNIBUS TPB 

Collecting the complete 10-issue series by 
Matt Wagner and Wilfredo Torres 

COMING SOON FROM DYNAMITE! 



iTfiT^ljy 
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MIHfVlSIONKniaS 


THE SHADOW; BY mmy moreci and antuony marques 

DOC SAVAGE: BY DAVID WALKER AND KEWBER BAAL 

-AND'^|]i^S¥lRST-EVER\l)YNA^!T'E'SOlWDyE^ 

THE AVENGER: BY MARK RANNER AND TdU HENNA 

IN STORES THIS DECEMBER FROM DYNAMITE! 


, flYNAMITE ENTERTAINMENT I 



















NIDNIGHT 
IN MOSCOW 


written by, illustrated by, and cnver art by 

HOWARD CHAYKIN 

cninred by 

JESUS ABURTO 


lettered by 



ARTURO ALBORES 


KEN BRUZENAK 

special tbanks te 

JERRY RIRENZ, ANTHONY TOLLIN, and MICHAEL USLAN 


\DYNAMlfE\ 

sgeii =i= 














NIGHT FALLS QUICKLT THIS 
EARLT IN THE TEAK... 


..THE TEmPERATURE ON RED SQUARE 
PLUNGING FROm FRIGID TO ARCTIC 
IN A mATTER OF PUNUTES. 


BUT INSIDE, THE LITTLE PIA. 
RESPONSIBLE FOR OVER 
TWENTT yEARS OF TERROR 
IS WARNS AND DRy... 


THE PIVD OFFICERS WILL 
COLLECT Him SOmETimE 
AROUND THREE THIS 
mORNING... 


...REREADING AN ERNEST 
HEmiNGWAy NOVEL WHILE 
HIS STAFF QUIVERS IN 
TERROR AT WH/TTEVER HIS 
NEXT TEmPESTUOUS 
OUTBURST miGHT BE. 


...AND IF HE SURVIVES 
THE INTERROGATION... 


GENERAL PUDOVKIN 
GIVES Him A GIFT... 


...IT'S A CERTAINTy 
THAT THE GULAG 
WILL KILL Him. 


...NATURALLy, JOSEF STALIN 
ASSUmES THE GENERAL 
HAS SOmETHING TO HIDE. 


eiotnfiMDs 

3TMLIH...! 































-iiMP nom was 

H3 aBL3 TO ai3T 
IM /rSffSi’ 


TH3Y cm. 

Tfi's snsoom- 


UiHaT IS TH3 

msMuina 

OF THIS- 


— UlHO IS THIS 
SUICIPJL 

njsanmn— 

















































ENDGAmE,. 


,.OR, AT THE VEAT LEAST, 
’■OP OF THE NINTH... 


...AS TimE-FOR THE SHADOW, 
AT LEAST-SEEmS TO STOP. 



THE ENGLISH TCNmAKER, 
mcSHEEN, CRAFTED A 
PERFECT CRADLE FOR THIS 
miNIAirURIZED NIGHTmARE. 


THE SHADOW HAS NO LOVE 
FOR THIS BRUTAL RIAN AND 
HIS LETHAL REGIRtE... 


...BUT IF A WORLD 
IS TO BE SAVED... 


...THE WORK R]UST 
BE DONE... 


STEP AT A TIRIE. 


IT'S TRUE 
comFav3- 


YOUH mSK 
mz D3SD, 
COmfT4P3.,. 


-.BUT HOUR 
LIF3 IS 
SPa?I3P. 
































I'm MOT SUTI3 J'P 
B3 QUITS THilT 
GfIMHaiOSS, BUT 
COmTIJIPE BUUfijIKOV 

Has a A’o///r. 


— TKILL Tmo 
Bopyauasps- 


accsPT 
TH3 FaCTS 
OF I.IF3, 

comaaps 

STaLIM — 





















moP3 so m 
my I.IF3. 


■ jiTomic 

■ 3MBOT3Ufl 

■ LUOPKIHG 

■ ON Hsn omn? 

tern' 




...COLLUDING //' 
THE RAPE AND 
DIVISION OF 
POLAND... 


...THUS FREEING HITLER FRO/H 
THE ONE FEAR STOPPING Him 
FROm ENACTING HIS FANTAST 
OF WORLD CONQUEST. 


...THjITTHS MOTION THOT 
P3PLOY3P TH3 FIRST 

TUJO OTomic Bomss 

SHOULP F33L TH3 
F3nT OF TH3 THIHP. 


SO YOU'FIS iSOIMiS 
TO MLLOIM THIS 
WOmaM TO P3TOMOT3 
jJM MTOtTUQ BOtTlB 
IM TH3 U.S.F 


U3MIM'S UITTL3 
yiD TFIOTS>KY 
WOULP CELL THIS 
ilM 3XOmSIT3 
WOMY... 






























































H3'S IH3nM3, 
>KOMSTiIMTIM... 


WE BOTH 
KNOW THAT IF 
THIS WOMAN 
SUCCEEDS, 
NEW YORK WILL 
8E REPUCEP 
TO SMOKINfi 
ASH... 


,.,ANP SINCE U.S. 

INTELLIGENCE 
KNOWS '/OU'VE 
GOT THE BOMB, 
IT'LL BE ONLY A 
MATTER OF 
HOURS BEFORE 
MOSCOW IS 
IN RUINS, 


ANP THE 
WORLP 
ENDS. 



ANP STALIN 
IS WILLINQ- 


STALIN IS 
DVING. 


A TEAR, 
MAYBE 
TWO... 



..HE COULPN'T 
CARE LESS. 


X, ON THE OTHER 
HANP, INTENP TO 
SEE IRSO, AT THE 
VERY LEAST... 




















"...so X'M THE ONLY 
HOPE YOU'VE aOT." 


YOU ARE 
COMPLETEL'f 
INSANE... 


..CERTIFIABLE. 


Vn AFRAID 
LAmONT IS 
RIGHT. 


NONSENSE. 
YOU CAN CALL 


THIS IS 
OUR ONLT 
HOPE, OUR 
ONLY 
CHANCE. 


ANP FRANKLY, 
I'm RATHER 
LOOKING 
FORWARD TO 
THE EXPERIENCE. 


WHITE HOUSE- 


PERHAPS miss LANE 
HAS A POINT. 















YOU'VE aOT TO 
iSIVE US h CHANCE 
TO SET OUT OF — 


NO 

NEEt>, 

STARK... 


..BUT THANKS FOR 
INCLUPINS ME IN 
YOUR THOUfiHTS. 


aOIN\ VOC? 


— BUT LET'S NOT 
SET CARRIEP AWAT 
WITH CAUTION HERE... 


—WE'RE HERE TO CO/V\/V\IT 
SUICIDE ANP TAKE 
EISHT MILLION PEOPLE 
WITH US, HONEY. 


UNPER- 

STOOP.. 




\ • 

, • 

























































ONL'i THE mSDITATIVE SKILLS,,, 


,„THE /n'iSTICAL ABILITIES HE 
LEARNED OVER A QUARTER 
OF A CENTURA AGO IN THE 
LOST CITT OF SHAmBALA,,, 


,„THOSE GIFTS THAT THE 
UNDERWORLD REGARDS AS 
HIS UNCANNT ABILITT TO 
CLOUD mEN'S miNDS,,, 


,„ONLy THESE POWERS 
ENABLE Him TO SURVIVE 
THE SUPERSONIC VOTAGE, 


AND BESIDES INSTALLING 
THE SHADOW IN THE SOVIET 
miSSILE, RISKING HIS OWN 
LIFE AT THE HAND OF STALIN,, 



WHAT VO 
WE HAVE HERE, 
AIRMAN? 


,„BULGAKOV HAS 
ALSO PLATED 
ANOTHER CHIP,,, 


,„A SOVIET mOLE AT 
THE SAC STATION IN 
THULE, GREENLAND, 


,„A FLOCK OF 
SNOW GEESE, 
SIR. 


GOOD 

WORK, 

AIRMAN,,, 





























ONLy momENTS until 
THE SOVIET miss HE 
DROPS FROm THE 
STRATOSPHERE INTO 
THE ATmOSPHERE... 


,„ONiy momsNTS RsmAiN 
BEFORE SABREJETS 
SCRAmBLE AND ATTEmPT 
TO SHOOT THE miSSILE 
OUT OF THE SfCf, 


NOW 

YOU'RE 

TALKIN', 

VOC... 


...THESE SIfi-TOWN 
BOURaEOIBIE'WE 
fiONNA SO OUT WITH 
A SERIOUS SANS. 


NEWSPAPERS 


REPORT THAT A mETEOR 
SEEmED TO EXPLODE 
OVER mANHATTAN... 


...A STORN SUPPORTED 
BN THE AIR FORCE, AND 
CONTRADICTED SY 
LOCAL ASTRONOmERS. 








































































THE-i E/yirrv their weapons 

AT THE SHADOW'S LAUGH.,, 


...VISION OBSCURED BN GUNSmOKE 
FILLING THE DI WILT LIT CORRIDOR... 


























THE MYSTERIOUS CRE/TTURE OF THE 
NIGHT HAS VANISHED FROM SIGHT... 


■N’ I STILL 
WANNA 
KNOW 
WHAT'S SO 
FUNNY! 


...BUT THE SHADOW REMAINS, AND 
BEFORE THEY CAN RELOAD... 


I DON'T 
THINK WE'RE 
TAL-KINS 
FUNNY 

HAHA HERE... 


...BEFORE THEY CAN ONCE AGAIN 
OPEN FIRE ON THE DARK AVENGER.. 


.THE SHADOW FIRES BACK. 



















—I W/lNNrt 
EM JOY THIS- 


-MUHf?! 


JUST A 
MOMENT- 


IT'S TIME FOR 
RECKONING, 
"COmRAPE...” 


AT LEAST THE COUNTER¬ 
REVOLUTIONARIES 
PESTROYIN' THE 
WORKER'S PARAPISE'LL 
PIE IN A COLUMN 
OF FIRE. 


ANP NOW, 
AS I SAIP, A 
RECKONING. 

































AS LOVELY AS 
OUR V/S/r TO 
ENfiLANP ANP 
THE CONTINENT 

WAS,., 


...IT'S ALWAYS A 
TREAT FOR ME 
TO RETURN TO 
AMERICAN 
SOIL. 


...CONTENTEDLY 
ANTICIPATING THE 
DEMOLITION OF 
THE 3rd AVENUE EL, 
DESIGNATED A 
"MENACE TO HEALTH" 
BY A CIVIC NOISE 
ABATEMENT 
COMMITTEE THE 
TIMES IMMEDIATELY 
REVEALED TO BE 
"MEN IN THE REAL 
ESTATE BUSINESS." 


^RP AVg 


I WILL SKI, 
HOWEVER, 


NOT AT ALL, 
m. CRANSTON, 


I SATHER 
THE UNITED 
STATES OWES 
YOU A PEST 
OF SRATITUPE 
AS WELL. 


COULDN'T 

ASREE 

/WORE. 


PRESIDENT 

WONPEREP... 


CONCERNEP 
AT YOUR 
PRESENCE, 
mR. PULLES. 


SUITE RIGHT OLP 
BOY. ASIPE FROM 
THE SRATEFUL 
THANKS OF 
HER MAJESTY. 


...WHAT 

HAPPENED 

ro THE 

PERPETRATORS 
OF THIS NEAR 
CALAMITYT 


FUNNY 
YOU 
SHOULP 
MENTION 
THAT, SIR. 


AS YOU'VE NO POUBT 
BEEN BRIEFED BY /VMS, A 
PEVICE TO MINIATURIZE 
MATERIEL WAS IN PLAY 
IN THIS CAPER... 























...AtiO 5ELF- 
PESTRUCTEP 
IN ITS FINAL 
APPLICATION. 


REALLy...T 


REALLY. 































Ls PAV/LLON IS 
ARGUABOi THE FINEST 
FRENCH RESTAURANT 
WEST OF PARIS... 


...AND THAT INCLUDES 
THE RESTAURANTS 
mANQUES OF QUEBEC. 


THANKS FOR 
PUTTING AN 
ENP TO THAT. 


■ BUT YOU PON" 
HONESTUT 
THINK PULLES 
IS FINISHED 
WITH THIS, 
DO TOM? 



...BUT I'VE BEEN A 
CREATURE OF THE 
NtSHT FOR TWO 
PECAPES NOW... 


ANP YOUR 
POINT..? 


SI/nPLT 

PUT... 


...THE SHADOW 
HAS A LONiS- 
STANPINS 
REPUTATION 
OF VANISHINiS 
AT JUST THE 
RIGHT mOMENT. 



























EXCUSEZ moi, 
mAPEjnOISEUE 
LAHE. 


Dearest Mar^c 


I never wanted to 
end things like this, 
but there seemed no 
appropriate time or 
place, so rather than ' 
attenuating the 
inevitable. I have . . 

gone—vanished, if A j 
you will. 

Needless to sTy, you 
will be well taken care 
of for however long 
you may live, but it's 
time for me, Kent, 
Lament—whoever I was, 
am, or have become— 
to leave this world and 
slip into nothingness. 
All my best wishes, 
and all my love. 






































DYNAMITE' 

IN THE NEWS - NOVEMBER 2014 


DYNAMITE AT 
NEW YORK 
COMIC CON 

We had a blast at New York Comic Con 
2014! From awesome Cosplay to HOT 
convention exclusives, Dynamite is 
thrilled to have been a part of such a fun- 
filled weekend! As part of our 10 year 
anniversary celebration we pulled out all 
the stops for NYCC 2014, and in case you 
missed any of the excitement here is the 
rundown on everything you need to 


007 is coming to Dynamitel In a 
brand-new partnership Dynamite and Ian 
Fleming publications LTD. are teaming 
up to bring the iconic British super spy 
James Bond back to comics! The deal 
grants Dynamite the exclusive World 
Wide rights to the world of Ian Fleming's 
original 007 novels, including new mate¬ 
rial featuring Bond's infamous villains 
and alluring love interests. Fans, can 
expect more announcements soon, as 
further details on this top secret project 
are revealed. 

All-New Legenderry comics on the 
way from Bill Willingham and morel 

With Legenderry: A Steampunk 
Adventure officially winding down, three 
new mini-series are just gearing up. The 
steam powered thrills of Bed Sonja, 
Vampirella, and Green Hornet are just 
getting started, as each iconic character 
steps out on their own in January 2015. 


one and only Darwyn Cooke! Mandrake 
The Magician, The Phantom, and Flash 
Gordon will joined by Jungle Jim and 
Prince Valiant for a crossover that only 
Dynamite can deliver! 

Dynamite teamed up with The 
CBLDF for an awesome party! Major 
thanks to all those who came out to join 
us after the con on Saturday as we par- 
tied to raise money for the Comic Book 
Legal Defense Fund in true Dynamite 
fashion! It was the perfect ending to 
NYCC's busiest day! Money was raised, 
drinks were served and a good time was 

It was a whirlwind weekend we were 
happy to share with so many fans. Of 
course for more news on all these proj¬ 
ects and more, be sure to follow 
Dynamite on Twitter, Facebook, 
Tumbir, and Instagram for a daily dose 
of Dynamite between each and every 
Wednesday! 


"LIKE" DYNAMITE'S 

FACEBOOK PAGE TODAY! 

www.facebook.com/dynamitecomics 

Join the conversation on 
Dynamite's twitter page at 
twitter.com/DynamiteComics. 

To find a comic shop near you, 

call 1-888-comicbook 

or visit www.comicshoplocator.com/. 

For art and more information. 


More High-End Art Editions a.- _.. 
the wayl Jose Gonzalez's Vampirella Art P'ease visit: http://ww.dynamite.cc 
Edition and Walter Simonson's Battlestar 
Galactica Art Edition celebrate the semi¬ 
nal work of two master storytellers, while 
the John Carter: Warlord of Mars - The 
Marvel Years Art Edition showcases the 
artistry of numerous industry legends, 
including Gil Kane, Carmine infantine, 

Dave Cockrum, and many 
more. Scanned in high-resolution color 
and printed at the original size of the art¬ 
work, these gorgeous hardcover collec¬ 
tions will preserve every detail of the 
prestigious artists' meticulous skill and 
hard work. 

Grant Morrison is drawing Jack 
Kirby's Captain Victory and The 
Galactic Rangers #61 Yeah, you read 
that right. Comic superstar supreme 
Grant Morrison is joining the rooster on 
the comic industry's most out of this 
world comic! Be sure to keep an eye out 
for an exclusive first look as the release 
date draws near! 

All Hail! A new 'King' crossover 
kicks off in 20151 Hot on the heels of 
this year's hit Flash Gordon mini-series 
King's Watch is back, and this time each 
of the iconic heroes is getting a mini¬ 
series of their own with a cover by the 

To discuss this and more, log onto the Dynamite forums at 

WWW.DYNAMITE.COM/BOARDS 


COMING SOON 






























































































































































































































THE SHADOW: MIDNIGHT IN MOSCOW 

BY HOWARD CHAYKIN 

PART ONE 

PAGE ONE 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON AN ESTABLISHING 
SHOT OF THE SKYLINE OF NEW YORK CITY, 
circa 1949—late December, 1949, to be pre¬ 
cise. It's night, the city gleams and 
glitters against a star spangled sky, the 
light diffused into an almost intimate glow 
by a light snow fall. 

CAP: New York City, late 

December, 1949. 

CAP: Five years since the 

defeat of the Axis... 

CAP: ...Five years since the 

deployment of atomic 
weapons on Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki. 

CAP: And while the rest of the 

world's cities slowly 
rebuild themselves from 
the devastation of five 
years of world war... 

PANEL TWO 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON AN ESTABLISHING 
SHOT OF THE FEDERAL RESERVE BANK. 

CAP: New York enjoyed what it 

believed was only the 
beginning of a golden 

age... 

CAP: ...Never realizing until 

it was too late. . . 

CAP: ...That that frigid 

winter as the 1940s 
became the 1950s... 

CAP: ...Heralded a coda to 

what was actually no more 
than a long languorous 
autumn... 

PANEL THREE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. We're inside the corridor 
leading to the VAULT in the Federal Reserve 
Bank. two uniformed GUARDS sprawl dead 

















across a small bore CANNON. Behind them, the vault door is open, and 
we might make out a silhouetted figure or two. 


CAP: 

...A brief respite from harsh reality. . . 

CAP: 

...Before the wicked chill of what will be 
nearly four decades of cold war set in. 

CAP: 

But while the rest of the city drowses in 
their cocoon of satisfaction... 

CAP: 

...Benedict Stark, the self named Prince of 
Evil... 

PANEL FOUR 



Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. Inside the 
vault, we find BENEDICT STARK, AKA THE PRINCE OF EVIL, and his HENCH¬ 
MEN, several of whom are armed with ARCANE SUPERWEAPONS, which they 
train on the walls of GOLD INGOTS piled ceiling high in the vault. 

These devices whine, as they warm up. 


SFX: 

ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ....ZZZZ... 

CAP: 

...Lives up to his name. 

NDHENCHMAN: 

I still don't see how we're gonna be able to 
get all of it, Mr. Stark. 

STARK: 

And I don't seem to recall hiring you for 
vour thouahtful consideration of the oroblems 
of loaistics... 

STARK: 

...So do vour job and leave me to— 

PANEL FIVE 



AN INSET—CLOSE ON Stark, reacting in rage to an all too familiar off 


panel LAUGH... 


DISPLAY/GRAPHIC: 

HAHAHAHAHAHA 

PAGE TWO & THREE 



A DOUBLE PAGE SPREAD. PAST Stark and his minions, on THE SHADOW, 
looming on top of a wall of GOLD INGOTS, his .45s blazing. 

LOGO: THE SHADOW 

TITLE: MIDNIGHT IN MOSCOW PART ONE 


CREDITS: 

Chaykin, Bruzenak, Aburto ETC 

SFX: 

B LAMB LAMB LAMB LAM 

THE SHADOW: 

Reallv now. Stark— 

THE SHADOW: 

—Robbina the Federal Reserve? 

THE SHADOW: 

How much is too much? 

PANEL TWO 



AN INSET-CLOSE ON AN ENRAGED Stark. 










STARK: 


I'd heard you were dead . 


PANEL THREE 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON the Shadow. 

THE SHADOW: I gather by "heard" you mean "praved." 

PAGE FOUR 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one third the page in height. Stark's min¬ 
ions open fire on the off panel Shadow. 

SEX: BUDDABUDDDABUDDDDA 

DISPLAY/GRAPHIC: HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP: Over the course of the past five years... 

CAP: ...The underworld of this blessed city has 

grown increasingly more comfortable... 

CAP: ...As the bone chilling shriek of the 

Shadow's demonic laugh has seemed to slowly 
but relentlessly retreat... 

PANEL TWO 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. 
FULL FIGURE on The Shadow, as he dodges the barrage, laughing insane¬ 
ly. 

SFX: BUDDDABUDDDA 

DISPLAY/GRAPHIC: HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP: ...Leaving the streets to the predators. 

PANEL THREE 


One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. 
PUSH IN FOR MEDIUM CLOSE ON The Shadow, firing back. 

SFX: BLAMBLAMBLAMBLAM 


DISPLAY/GRAPHIC: HAHAHAHAHAHA 


CAP: 


This man has played this part for nearly two 
decades... 


PANEL FOUR 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. 
CLOSE ON The Shadow, shouting over the din of gunfire. 

SFX: BUDDABUDDABUDDABUDDA 


THE SHADOW: One moment . Jericho... 

...Is it possible that the Shadow, AKA Lamont 
Cranston, nee Kent Allard. . . 


CAP: 










PAGE FIVE 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one third the 
page in height. WIDE ON Stark's minions, 
blazing away, a WALL OF GOLD INGOTS behind 
them. 

SFX: BUDDABUDDABUDDA 

THE SHADOW: ...Now, Jericho- 

CAP: ...Has reached a cross 

roads in his crime 
fighting career? 

PANEL TWO 

Across the page in width, one third the 
page in height. SAME AS ABOVE, as the 
wall suddenly seems to BULGE... 

SFX: KLURNCHHHH... 

THE SHADOW(open burst): Now! 

CAP: Perhaps... 

PANEL THREE 

Across the page in width, one third the 
page in height. SAME AS ABOVE, as the 
wall erupts, burying the minions in an ava¬ 
lanche of gold ingots. 

SFX: KLUTTT-KLUKKKK- 

DIS PLAY/GRAPHIC: HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP: ...And perhaps not. 

PAGE SIX 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one third the 
page in height. JERICHO DRUKE, the moun¬ 
tain of a man responsible for the ava¬ 
lanche, steps through the cascading ingots. 

SFX: KLATTERKLUTTERKRUNCHHHI 

DIS PLAY/GRAPHIC: HAHAHAHAHAHA 

CAP: Over the nearly twenty 

years of his war on 
crime, the Shadow has 
built a cadre of 
agents... 

CAP: ...None more fiercely 

loyal than Jericho Druke. 


























PANEL TWO 

AN INSET—CLOSE ON an enraged and suddenly 
terrified Stark. 

STARK: Oh my god— ! 

PANEL THREE 

One third across the page in width, two 
thirds the page in height. Stark, a min¬ 
ion, and the device are buried under nearly 
a ton of gold ingots. 

S FX: CHUNNNGKKLLLKKK! 

THE SHADOW (OFF PANEL) : Nicely done, 
Jericho... 

PANEL FOUR 

One third across the page in width, two 
thirds the page in height. TWO SHOT FULL 
FIGURE ON The Shadow and Druke. 

THE SHADOW: ...Very nicely done. 

JERICHO DRUKE: Thank you, sir... 

JERICHO DRUKE: ...It would seem we 

arrived in the proverbial 
nick . 


PANEL FIVE 

One third across the page in width, two 
thirds the page in height. CLOSE ON The 
Shadow. 

THE SHADOW: Quite right ... 

THE SHADOW: ...And it would seem the 
Prince of Evil's reign of 
terror is finally at an 
end, thanks to you. 

PAGE SEVEN 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON THE SCENE, as The 
Shadow and Druke react to off panel SIRENS. 

SFX: EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE 

THE SHADOW: Time to disappear , old 

JERICHO DRUKE: Without question , 

sir... 


PANEL TWO 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON a mystified Druke. 



























JERICHO DRUKE: 


...But I believe I've discovered something 
you should see. 


PANEL THREE 

AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Druke and The Shadow. Druke drops 
something glittering into The Shadow's gloved hand. 

SEX; EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE 

THE SHADOW: (open burst): !!?! 

JERICHO DRUKE: My sentiments exactly , sir. 

PANEL FOUR 

Across the page in width, one half the page in height. The Shadow 
and Druke blow out of the building, where a YELLOW CAB awaits them. 

SEX: EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE 

JERICHO DRUKE: Have you any idea what that's supposed to be, 

sir? 

THE SHADOW: My first thought is that they're charms of 

some kind... 

PANEL FIVE 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON a mystified LAMONT CRANSTON, peering at whatever it 
is that Druke placed in his hand. 

THE SHADOW: ...But that makes no sense whatsoever. 

PAGE EIGHT 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. A London 
bound BOAC STRATOCRUISER takes off from IDLEWILD AIRPORT. 

CAP: The Boeing Stratocruiser is the Frankenstein's 

monster of those pre jetliner days of inter 
national flight... 

CAP: ...With two fuselages grafted together, upper 

and lower... 

CAP: ...And a B-29's wings to support this 

ungainly airborne mess. 

UPCHURCH (OFF PANEL): Every time I take this flight... 

PANEL TWO 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON SAINT JOHN UPCHURCH, the living embodiment of the 
modern British Aristocrat. 

UPCHURCH: ...I squeeze my Saint Christopher medal so 

hard ... 

PANEL THREE 


AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Upchurch and DIXIE TEAGARDEN, as 
all American drop dead gorgeous as only a daughter of the great state 
of Texas can be. 










UPCHURCH: 


...Old Chris uses his staff to beat that poor 
tot on his shoulder into an early death. 

TEAGARDEN: Oh, Saint honevpie— 

PANEL FOUR 


Across the page in width, three quarters the page in height. WIDE ON 
the MONARCH CLASS CABIN of the Stratocruiser, where we find Upchurch 
and Teagarden in private, encoded conversation. 


For the record, these two are Soviet agents. Upchurch thinks he's in 
charge, and that Teagarden is just a honey trap, but he's in for a 
big surprise in a few issues. 

TEAGARDEN: —If my old pastor back in Waco ever 

heard you talkin' like that ... 

TEAGARDEN: ... You'd be halfway to H-E-double hockey 

sticks 'fore you could say 'God save the 
queen.' 

UPCHURCH: Was that the pastor who hanged himself over 

that scandalous affair when you were twelve ? 


TEAGARDEN: 


No, silly—that was Reverend Reichenbach— 


PANEL FIVE 


AN INSET—CLOSE ON a saucy pixieish and incidentally very easy to 
underestimate Teagarden. 


TEAGARDEN: —And I was fourteen , fer heaven's sake . 


PAGE NINE 

PANEL ONE 


Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. WIDE ON AN 
ESTABLISHING SHOT OF NEW YORK CITY. 

CAP: The great depression and the second world war 

cast a pall on domestic progress in New York. 

CAP: The Manhattan of 1945 looked very much like 

the Manhattan of 1935. 

CAP: But with Allied victory over the forces of 

fascism came unimaginable prosperity... 

PANEL TWO 


Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. PUSH IN ON 
A STREET on the EAST SIDE of MANHATTAN, the construction site of the 
UNITED NATIONS HEADQUARTERS a part of the cityscape. 

CAP: ...As hardboiled New York City, home to 

millions of skeptics, cynics and romantics... 

CAP: ...Found itself transformed into a world 

capital... 


CAP: 


...Of finance, of fashion, of politics... 















PANEL THREE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. PUSH IN FURTHER on a ram¬ 
shackle, late 19th century COMMERCIAL 
BUILDING. 

CAP: ...But the shadows cast 

and thrown by the iron 
skeletons of the new 
Manhattan... 

CAP: ...Fell across the ghosts 

of old New York... 

CAP: ..The sagging reminders 

of Manhattan's rough and 
tumble history. 

HARRY (OFF PANEL): What's the 

occasion , boss? 

PANEL FOUR 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON the top floor of 
the building, where we find Lamont Cranston 
and The Shadow's AGENTS, including but not 
restricted to MARGO LAINE, HARRY VINCENT, 
Jericho Druke, and MOE SHREVNITZ. 

CRANSTON: A mystery . Harry... 

HARRY: Nothing new about that , 

chief. 

JERICHO DRUKE: Yes-but wait'll you 
see this . 

SHREWY: No kiddin'- it's a pip . 

MARGO: I'm dying of curiosity , 

Lamont. 

PANEL FIVE 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON Cranston. 

CRANSTON: I can't begin to imagine 

exactly what Stark is up 

to. . . 


PAGE TEN 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. Cranston spreads the glit¬ 
tering stuff he got from Druke on a TABLE 
TOP. 


CRANSTON: 


...And what we found at 
the federal reserye bank 
has only deepened the 
mystery. 



























PANEL TWO 

AN INSET—CLOSE ON Cranston's fingers—in 
which he holds a tiny GOLD INGOT—about the 
size of a Monopoly hotel. 



CRANSTON: It would seem to be a 

miniature gold ingot .. 


PANEL THREE 


Across the page in width, three quarters 
the page in height. FULL FIGURES on 
Cranston and Margo, as both examine the 
little pile of miniature ingots, the others 
behind them, all equally mystified. 


CRANSTON: 


...The sort of thing an 
adolescent girl might 
wear on a charm bracelet. 


MARGO: Really now. Lament... 

MARGO: ...These are far more 

realistic miniatures than 
any child would wear. 


CRANSTON: Most definitely ... 


CRANSTON: ...And that's why I left 

a sample with Dr. Tam to 
do a spectrographic 
test. . . 


PANEL FOUR 


AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Cranston 
and Margo. 

MARGO: Spectrographic...? 

CRANSTON: In simplest terms, the 

metallurgical equivalent 
of an x-rav ... 

CRANSTON: ...And it would seem that 

despite their size ... 


PANEL FIVE 


AN INSET-CLOSE ON Cranston. 

CRANSTON: ...These miniatures have 

what is called the atomic 
density of full sized 
gold ingots . 

PAGE ELEVEN 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON AN ESTABLISHING 
SHOT OF WEST 35TH STREET, a well maintained 
row of BROWNSTONES, it's night, and the 


























street is well lit, with a sense of holiday cheer. 

We favor one brownstone in particular, 435 WEST 35TH STREET. 

CAP; West 35th is one of those fabled streets, a 

strip of beautifully maintained brownstones.. 

CAP: ...Private homes that point back to another 

lost era of New York's history. 

CRANSTON (OFF PANEL): How nice to see you again, old friend . 

PANEL TWO 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON (an unidentified) NERO WOLFE. 

WOLFE: Yes, yes, of course . 

PANEL THREE 


Across the page in width, one half the page in height. WIDE ON a 
DINING ROOM, where we find Wolfe hosting a stag dinner for JOHN CLAY¬ 
TON, CLARK SAVAGE, BULLDOG DRUMMOND, and Lamont Cranston. Needless 
to say, all but Cranston are iconic but remain unidentified. 


DRUMMOND; 

CRANSTON: 
WOLFE: 
CLAYTON: 
SAVAGE: 


It's a rare day we all find ourselves in New 
York , wot? 

You're all looking well. 

Bah. 

Charming as ever. 

And you say spectrographic analysis indicates 
these are far more atomically dense than they 
would seem? 


PANEL FOUR 


Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. MEDIUM 
CLOSE ON Cranston and Savage, who examines the tiny ingots. 


CRANSTON; 

CRANSTON; 


PANEL FIVE 


Exactly... 

...Which leads me to believe that my late 
nemesis Benedict Stark... 


AN INSET-CLOSE ON Cranston. 

CRANSTON: ... Somehow developed a means to miniaturize 

the gold in the Federal Reserve Bank . 

PAGE TWELVE 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, three quarters the page in height. On the 
exterior of the brownstone, as Cranston and Clayton descend the stone 
steps, both bundling up against the winter chill and lightly falling 
snow. 


We might see a CADILLAC LIMOUSINE idling at the curb. 
















CLAYTON: 

CRANSTON: 
CLAYTON: 
CRANSTON: 
CLAYTON: 
CLAYTON: 

CLAYTON: 


To this day , I can still barely stand this 
weather . 

Then why are you here. My lord? 

Honestly, Ken- "Mv Lord?" 

Sorry . 

It's Jane gets me here. 

She still draws a sentimental connection 
between the holidays and the snow ... 

...But I draw the line at spending Christmas 
in Baltimore . 


PANEL TWO 

MEDIUM CLOSE ON Cranston and a smiling Clayton. 

As anyone in their right mind would. 

We return to Africa for New Year's, thank 
heaven. 

CLAYTON: Can I drop you? 

PANEL THREE 


AN INSET-TWO SHOT 
CRANSTON: 
CLAYTON: 


AN INSET-CLOSE ON Cranston. 

CRANSTON: Thanks John , but I think I'll walk. 

PANEL FOUR 

Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. WIDE ON 
the brownstone street, as Cranston starts off in the opposite direc¬ 
tion from the limousine driving off. 

No copy. 

PAGE THIRTEEN 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. WIDE ON AN 
ESTABLISHING SHOT OF the dingy skyline of LONDON, daytime, under a 
smoggy miasma. 

CAP: London. 

CAP: While the United States emerged from the 

embattled 1940s as the gleaming capital of a 
new world... 

CAP: ...Great Britain, bombed to rubble, assailed 

by shortages of everything, its colonies 
throwing off the yoke of empire... 

TEAGARDEN (OFF PANEL): No wonder you wanted to be posted any 
where but here. 

PANEL TWO 


AN INSET-CLOSE ON Upchurch. 














UPCHURCH: What do you mean . Dixie? 

PANEL THREE 


Across the page in width, three quarters 
the page in height. FULL FIGURES OF 
Upchurch and Teagarden, walking through 
TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 


TEAGARDEN: 

TEAGARDEN: 

TEAGARDEN: 

TEAGARDEN: 


...Seems for all the 
world to be at the top of 
a slow but steady slide 
into irrelevance. 

No offense . Saint 
darlin'... 

. . .But I. was expectin' a 
lot m ore 'pip pip, 
cheerio, an' jolly good.' 

Y'ask me, there's nothin' 
iollv about Olde 
England. . . 


PANEL FOUR 

AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Upchurch 
and Teagarden. 

UPCHURCH: Is that so...? 

UPCHURCH: Of course , London can't 

hold a candle to Waco, 
I'm sure . 

TEAGARDEN: No need to go all 

sensitive on me, sweetie 


PANEL FIVE 

AN INSET—CLOSE ON Teagarden—holding one of 
those miniature ingots to her ear, like an 
earring. 

TEAGARDEN: ... So whataya think— 

pierced'r clips? 

PAGE FOURTEEN 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON AN ESTABLISHING 
SHOT OF THE MANHATTAN SKYLINE, gleaming and 
glittering on New Year's Eve, 1949. 


CAP: New Year's Eve, 1949. 

CAP: Twenty years ago, the 

city rang out a decade 
























that began in profligacy 
and ended in ruin. 


PANEL TWO 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON 52ND STREET, as 
NIGHT CLUBBERS hit the street. 

CAP: Tonight, the men and 

women of New York city 
put the finish to a 
decade that began with an 
isolated island 
America... 

CAP: ...And ends with an 

America that bestrides 
the world. 

PANEL THREE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. PUSH IN ON TIMES SQUARE, 
already filling up with CELEBRANTS antici¬ 
pating the new year and new decade. 

CAP: Since Times Square filled 

with the millions 
celebrating total victory 
over the Axis four years 

ago... 

CAP: ...New York and the rest 

of the country has basked 

in a rosy glow of smug 
self-satisfaction. 

PANEL FOUR 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON the COBALT CLUB, 
situated on the 50th story of the CRYSTAL 
PAVILION, it's floor to ceiling windows 
aglow with holiday cheer. 

CAP: All too soon, that breezy 

confidence will be 
shaken, then shattered... 

CAP: ...As the 1950s ushers in 

a new era of paranoia, 

fear and abject terror. 

MARGO (OFF PANEL): Is it just me... 
PANEL FIVE 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON Margo Lane. 

MARGO: ...Or does this evening 

feel rather more like an 
end than a new beginning ? 














PAGE FIFTEEN 


A FULL PAGE. Cranston, in a beautifully tailored TUXEDO, escorts 
Margo, in a DIOR GOWN, onto the onyx and marble dance floor of the 
COBALT CLUB. 


Needless to say, they're not alone, surrounded by the highest of New 
York High Society. 


CRANSTON: 

MARGO: 

CRANSTON: 

CRANSTONL: 

MARGO: 

PAGE SIXTEEN 


I'd hazard that's merely a sign of the 
existential despair of aging . 

Well, don't you know just the right thing to 
say to make a girl feel utterly fabulous . 

I didn't mean... 

...Oh, 1 see what you're getting at. 

So perhaps you're not a complete prig, 

Lamont. 


PANEL ONE 


Across the page in width, one quarter the page in height. Cranston 
and Margo dance across the floor. 


CRANSTON: 


MARGO: 

MARGO: 


MARGO: 


You're still the beautiful friend and 
companion with whom I've adventured for 
nearly twenty years. 

For god's sake , Lamont... 

...You're digging a hole for yourself even 
the Shadow couldn't fight his way out of. 

Why not just call me a dried up old hag and 
be done with it? 


CRANSTON: I'm terribly sorry, Margo... 


PANEL TWO 


AN INSET—CLOSE ON Cranston, almost melancholic. 


CRANSTON: ...I don't seem to be quite mvself today. 

PANEL THREE 


Across the page in width, three quarters the page in height. ANOTHER 
POV on panel one, as they continue to dance and chat. 

MARGO: Pardon me, Lamont, but that's utter nonsense . 

MARGO: The problem is you're too damned much 

yourself . 

I beg your— 


CRANSTON: 

MARGO: 


Face it—the Shadow has so completely taken 
over your life, you've forgotten about the 
rest of the world a round you. 

























CRANSTON: 


That's not entirely fair... 


PANEL FOUR 

AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Cranston and Margo. 

CRANSTON: ...It's New Year's Eve, and we're out on the 

town— 

MARGO: One outing a year does not a life— 

PANEL FIVE 

AN INSET-CLOSE ON A SHOCKED Margo. 

MARGO: —Oh my god. 

PAGE SEVENTEEN 


PANEL ONE 


Across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. PAST 
Cranston and Margo, on Benedict Stark and a TROPHY BLONDE, who is 
distinctly an inch or two taller than her date. 

MARGO: Benedict Stark ... 

MARGO: ...You said he was dead . 


CRANSTON: I did . 


CRANSTON: 


Stark could never have survived that 
avalanche of gold at the Federal Reserve 
Bank. 


MARGO: 


So 


you say ... 


PANEL TWO 

AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Stark and the Blonde. 

MARGO (OFF PANEL): ...Yet there he stands before us- 

MARGO (OFF PANEL): —Big as life . 

PANEL THREE 
AN INSET-CLOSE ON a 
CRANSTON: 

PANEL FOUR 

Across the page in width, one third the page in height. ANOTHER POV 
on panel one, as Cranston and Margo speak between themselves, while 
Stark and his companion go their merry way. 

MARGO: What do you make of this? 

CRANSTON: At this moment, I haven't a clue... 


keenly staring Cranston. 
Big as life. . . 


CRANSTON: But tell me, Margo... 

CRANSTON: ...We've seen Stark in that woman's company 

before . 











MARGO: Yes— her name is Mona 

something... 

PANEL FIVE 

AN INSET—CLOSE ON Cranston—Doesn't Stark 
seem a bit, well, smaller to you? 

CRANSTON: 1 don't recollect her 

being taller than him. 

PAGE EIGHTEEN 

PANEL ONE 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON AN ND REVELER. 

DISPLAY: Ten... 

PANEL TWO 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 


DISPLAY: Nine... 

PANEL THREE 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 


DISPLAY: Eight... 

PANEL FOUR 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 


DISPLAY: Seven... 

PANEL FIVE 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 

DISPLAY: Six... 

PANEL SIX 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 

DISPLAY: Five... 

PANEL SEVEN 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 























DISPLAY: Four... 

PANEL EIGHT 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 


DISPLAY: Three... 

PANEL NINE 

One third across the page, one quarter the 
page in height. CLOSE ON ANOTHER ND REVEL¬ 
ER. 


DISPLAY: Two... 

PANEL TEN 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON 
Cranston and Margo as they kiss to cele¬ 
brate MIDNIGHT, the new year and new decade 
upon them. 

DISPLAY: One... 

DISPLAY: ...Happy New Year!! 

PAGE NINETEEN 

PANEL ONE 

Across the page in width, one quarter the 
page in height. WIDE ON AN ESTABLISHING 
SHOT OF London. It's 5 AM, still dark, 
and the city, still suffering the effects 
of the Second World War, is dark, too... 

—But we might see a flash of light in the 
PENTHOUSE of the SAVOY HOTEL. 

CAP: London's New Year's 

celebration lacked the 
festive glitter of New 
York... 

CAP: ...The result less of the 

cliche of English 
reserve... 

CAP: ...Rather, with their 

belts tightened and stuck 
in a wartime mindset of 
make do or do without... 

CAP: ...Londoners just aren't 

that cheered by the new 
year. 

THORPE (OFF PANEL) : Oh, dear god- 













PANEL TWO 


AN INSET-TIGHT CLOSE ON DR. SIMON THORPE-reacting in shock and dismay 
as he's caught in the flare of an off panel FLASH CAMERA. 

THORPE; -No! ! 

PANEL THREE 


Across the page in width, three quarters the page in height. PAST 
the unidentified Upchurch, on Dr. Thorpe, tangled up in the covers 
with the provocatively dressed and evocatively posing Dixie 
Teagarden, who does everything possible to guarantee that the camera 
gets plenty to work with here. 


CAP: 


CAP: 


TEAGARDEN: 
THORPE: 
PANEL FOUR 


Dr. Simon Thorpe is a well respected member 
of London's scientific community... 

...A specialist in the new post war 
discipline of molecular physics. 

Big smile for the camera, Thorpy honey— 

Please—let me qo! ! 


AN INSET-TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON the panicking Dr. Thorpe and the 
bubbly Teagarden. 

TEAGARDEN: Don't be silly . Thorpy- 

TEAGARDEN: —We're here to make darn sure you keep that 

security clearance o' yours. 

PANEL FIVE 


AN INSET-CLOSE ON Upchurch, past his the VIEWFINDER of his camera. 

UPCHURCH: We're all going to be great friends. Dr. 

Thorpe. 

PAGE TWENTY 

PANEL ONE 


Across the page in width, one third across the page. CENTRAL PARK, 
covered in snow, as the sun begins to pinken the sky in the east. A 
horsedrawn HANSOM CAB, barely more than a black silhouette against 
the snow, clops along an unplowed path. 

CAP: Hours after the cacophony of midnight, the 

dawn of this new year, this new decade... 

CAP: ...Finds New York City under a blanket of 

snow... 

CAP: ...Snow that muffles all sound, even the 

steady clop of a lone hansom cab in Central 
Park. 

MARGO (OFF PANEL): You're even quieter than usual , Lament. 

CRANSTON (OFF PANEL): Just thinking ... 









PANEL TWO 


AN INSET-CLOSE ON Cranston. 

CRANSTON: ...Considering my options . 

PANEL THREE 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. 
Inside the cab, under a LAP ROBE, we find Cranston and Margo huddled 
against the dawn chill. 

MARGO: 

CRANSTON: 

CRANSTON: 

PANEL FOUR 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. 
TWO SHOT MEDIUM CLOSE ON Cranston and Margo. 

CRANSTON: ...A vacation . 

MARGO: Quite right . 

CRANSTON: That holiday starts today ... 

PANEL FIVE 

One third across the page in width, two thirds the page in height. 
CLOSE ON Margo, reacting in shock to Cranston's off panel, 

CRANSTON (OFF PANEL): ...As of now , the Shadow is retired . 


And have you come to any conclusions ? 

I believe I have . 

You've been trying to convince me that we 
need a holiday ... 


CAP: 


End part one. 









MM 





"NOT SINCE WALTER GIBSON HAS ANYONE 
BEEN BEHER SUITEO TO THE SHAOOW THAN 
HOWARO CHAYKIN." 

"THIS IS MY ALL-TIME FAVORITE HOWARO 
CHAYKIN COMIC BOOK. THIS IS HIM AT THE 
TIP TIP TOP OF HIS GAME. AND, YEAH I'LL 
SAY IT, THE BEST SHADOW STORY EVER 
PUBLISHED." 

"THE REINTRODUCTION OF THE SHADOW IN 
THE 1980S IN HOWARD CHAYKIN'S MINI¬ 
SERIES WAS ONE OF THE MOST STRIKING 
COMICS OF THE ERA. A BOLD, VIOLENT, AND 
MODERN VISION COMBINED WITH THE 
ORIGINAL CAPED HERO ARCHETYPE 
CAPTIVATED ME AS A READER." 

"SHARPLY WRIHEN, UBER- STYLISH AND 
DEAD SEXY. YES, CHAYKIN MADE THE SHADOW 
SEXY!" 

"A COMICALLY INSOLENT AND GRAPHICALLY 
INNOVATIVE RE-INVENTION OF THE 
GRANDFATHER OF THE SUPERHERO." 


"HOWARD CHAYKIN WAS ONE OF THE FEW 
WHO DARED TO MAKE MAINSTREAM COMICS 
DIFFERENT BACK IN THE EIGHTIES; IT WAS 
GUYS LIKE HIM, ALAN MOORE AND FRANK 
MILLER WHO MADE SURE THERE'D BE NO 
GOING BACK. HOWARD'S WORK ON THE 
SHADOW IS AMONGST HIS VERY BEST: 
RAZOR-SHARP CHARACTER WORK, SIZZLING 
DIALOGUE AND AN UNSURPASSED SENSE OF 
LAYOUT AND DESIGN." 

"SEX, MONEY, INTRIGUE, BETRAYAL, REVENGE. 
THIS IS CHAYKIN. TRY TO KEEP UP." 
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THE SHADOW VOL 1: 

THE FIRE OF CREATION TRADE PAPERBACK 
ten by GARTH ENNIS art by AARON CAMPBELL 
cover by ALEX ROSS 

! Shadow is powerful, scary and full of crazy new powers of which most people 
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'THIS IS THE WAY TO DO AN ORIGIN 
STORY!" - COMIC BOOK THERAPY 


THE ENTIRE! 0-ISSUE SERIES 
COLLECTED IN ONE GIANT, 304-PAGE 
VOLUME ALONG WITH A COMPLETE 
COVER GALLERY FEATURING THE 
ART OF ALEX ROSS, MATT WAGNER, 
HOWARD CHAYKIN, CHRIS SAMNEE, 
ANDWILFREDOTORRES! 
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It's New Year's, 1949... the end of a tumultuous decade. Lament ^J 

Cranston, the man that the world and the underworld know all too well 
as The Shadow, has had enough. It's time for the mysterious nemesis of ^ 
crime to hang up his cloak, his slouch hat, and his twin .45s, and to retire 
from public life. Despite this momentous decision, Margo Lane and the rest 
of The Shadow's agents fear that mankind, teetering on the brink of nucleai 
Armageddon, may not be quite ready to be bereft of the dark avenger. 


1 COLLECTION FEATURES 


RATED 

• The complete six-issue series written and illustrated 
by HOWARD CHAYKIN (American Flagg!, Satellite 
Sam, The Shadow: Blood & Judgment, Star Wars) 

• The original script and line art to issue #1 
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